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BOOK THE-FIRST. 


Yr chaſte nymphs, who bathe the treſſes 
of your flowing hair in the pure ſtreams 
of the Guadalquivir ; ye, who beneath the 


| ſhades of orange groves delight to cull 


the ever ſpringing flowers on the verdant 
meads of Andaluſia, I now entreat your 


inſpiration. Teach me to celebrate the 


hero of your banks ; accompany me to 
the bloody conteſts which took place un- 
der the walls of Grenada, whilſt I fing 
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the victories of Gonzalva, his loves and 
his misfortunes. Tell again how the 
courage of Iſabella, and the wiſdom. of 


Ferdinand, finally delivered Spain from 


its ancient uſurpers, and how civil diſ- 
cord paved the way for the ruin of the 
Moors. Above all, let your recitals be 
animated by that noble and impreſſive 
grace, and that fertile fancy, the offspring 
of your happy country; conceal the 
auſtere countenance of truth beneath the 
garlands which encircle your brows ; 
but in ſpeaking to tender boſoms of the 
pains and pleaſures they have known, 
warn the ſovereigns of the world that the 
only ſupports of their thrones are juſtice 
and virtue. 


Generous Spaniards, brave and magna- 


nimous nation, whoſe impaſſioned lovers 


will always ſerve as examples to all ſuſ- 
boſoms : ye, whoſe 
invincible 


ria 


all 


fla: 
hel 
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* 


invincible warriors have ſubdued ſo many 
regions, that the ſun cannot forbear to 
ſhine upon your conqueſts, to you I con- 


ſecrate theſe recitals, in which you will 


diſcover the two paſſions deareſt to your 
lofty ſpirits, ſacred honour, and the 
warmeſt love ; diſdain not my homage. 
It is pure; it 1s the firſt that a ſtranger 
and a Frenchman has offered to your na- 
tion ; long the rival of our own, now its 
faithful ally. 


Ifabella reigned in Caſtille, and Arra- 


gon was ſubje& to Ferdinand. Theſe 


two ſovereigns, united by a happy mar- 
riage, had joined their crowns without at 
all confounding their dominions. Both 
in the flower of their age, both alike in- 
flamed by an ardent zeal for glory, be- 
held with indignation the faireſt regions 
of Spain ſtill in ſubmiſſion to Muſſulmen. 
Eight centuries of hoſtilities had not ſuf- 
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ficed to tear from the ſons of Iſhmael all 
the conqueſts of their anceſtors. Often 
conquered, but never exhauſted, they 
poſſeſſed the delightful ſhores, waſhed by 
the ſeas of Africa, from the columns of 
Hercules to the tomb of the Scipios. 
Grenada was their capital ; and the realms 
of Grenada alone, rendered Boabdil a 
powerful monarch. 


But the fierce Boabdil had provoked 
the indignation of Iſabella. Treaties 
violated, and excurſions into Andaluſia 
had advanced tie day of retribution ; and 
the trumpet of war was heard from the 
mouth of the Betis to the ſource of the 
Ebro; every Spaniard was in motion. 
Ferdinand haſtened to advance with his 
bold Arragonians, the rough Catalan, the 
haughty Valerian, and the active Balearian 
followed his ſteps. The hardy Aſturi- 


ans deſcended from their mountains, and 


the 
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the venerable Leon aſſembled her troops. 
The faithful Caſtillians flew to arms, and 
the united ſovereigns, ſoon maſters of all 
the places which defend the approach to 
Grenada, finally beſieged its walls. Never 
did ſo many illuſtrions chieftains aſſemble 
to awe a ſingle city: never in one camp 
were ſo many heroes combined. There 
might be ſeen Mendoza, Nunez, and 
Medina. Guſman, the lofty Guſman, 
proud of his deſcent from kings. Agui- 


lar, who thought virtue more ancient 


than nobility. Ferdinand Cortez, juſt 


riſen to manhood, now firſt drew that 
ſword which was to conquer Mexico. 
The amiable prince of Portugal, Al- 
phonſo, ſon-in-law of Iſabella ; that Al- 


phonſo who was to occaſion ſo many tears 


to the unhappy wite, fated to ſurvive 
him. The invincible Lara, the friend 
and defender of the poor oppreſſed; Lara, 
dear to the country he has ſo ennobled, 
» 4 - dearer 
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g GONZALVA or CORDOVA, 
dearer ſtill to friendſhip, of which he 


exhibits ſo captivating a model; and the 


venerable Tellez, who beneath his hoary 
lo:ks preſerved the valour of youth, and 
for fifty years led the unconquered ſqua- 


drons of the knights of Calatrava, with a 


croud of other warriors, the flower and 
the pride of Spain, all of whom acknow- 
ledged for their chief the happy monarch, 
huſband of Iſabella ; all had vowed to die 
or conquer with Ferdinand. 


Ferdinand reſtrained their valour, and 
wiſhed to defer theirattack. Well verſed 
in the profound art of reigning by di- 
ding, to ſecure victory before he ad- 
vanced to battle, he fomented, within 
Grenada, animoſities which diſtracted it, 
taking pains to weaken the people he was 
ſoon to attack. Impenetrable in his pur- 
poſes, Ferdinand, though in a circuit, 


Was 6 ad vancing to ſucceſs. 


Obſtacles 


GONZ ALVA or CORDOVA. 9 


Obſtacles did not exaſperate him, for his 


ſagacity always foreſaw them; the event 
could not ſurprize him; he was already 
fore warned of it. Active, patient, and 
indefatigable, rival of every warrior in 
combat, but unrivalled in council, his 
arm planted the fortune which his genius 
rendered permanent. 


Ihe ſpirited Iſabella thought of nothing 
but victory. Influenced by the warmeſt 
love for her religion and her people, ſhe 
oppoſed in the Moor the irreconciteable 


enemy of her nation and her faith. Ho- 


nour bade her mix in battle; honour was 


with her as wiſdom. * Her great ſoul diſ- 


dained the idea of at all concealing what 
ſhe felt. Accuſtomed to make confeſſion 
withont reſerve of her ſentiments to God, 
the had little regard to the. eyes of man. 
She appeared with ingenypus confidence, 
roſting on her virtue. Generous, lofty, 
B 5 ſaſcep- 
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ſuſceptible, ſevere to herſelf, but juſt to 
all; the example and idol of her ſubjects; 
her council conſiſted in her duty, her 
power in her bravery, her hope in hea- 
ven. The blood of both parties had al- 
ready enſanguined the fields; ſince the 
commencement of the ſiege, the ſun had 
already performed half his courſe; nor 
did Grenada at all ſeem to be enfeebled. 
On the contrary it appeared to acquire 
increaſing energy, whilſt the greateſt of 
the Spaniards, the moſt intrepid and the 


moſt formidable Gonzalva, was not in 


camp. Gonzalva, who was not twenty- 


five years old, but whom the oldeſt cap- 


tains conſulted with reſpe&t. Gonzalva, 


whoſe manly arm never yet found a rival. 


that could diſpute with him the victory, 


and whoſe amiable virtues rendered him 


beloved by thoſe whom he overcame. 
Born at Cordova, educated in the never- 


| cealing wars of Grenada with its neigh- 


Hours, 


DW 


of 
of 
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bours, combats had been his ſport, and: 
the ſpoils of Moors his inheritance. 
From his infancy he had been uſed to 


conquer and to captivate. Nature had 


profuſely laviſhed her beſt gifts upon 
him. When arrayed in arms, with his 
helmet over. his brow, his lofty perſon, 
his air of grandeur, his more than human 
ſtrength, rendered him the terror of war- 
riors. When unarmed, his beauty and 


gracefulneſs, his ſweet but penetrating 


looks, his countenance, in which gaod- 
neſs and greatneſs ſeemed combined, at- 
tracted and attached every heart ; and his 
rivals, far from envying him, ceaſed to 
be his rivals when they ſaw him; even the 
deſpair of jealouſy was converted into 
the neceſſity of loving him. 


Gonzalva was at this time the victim 
of the baſeſt treachery. Seid, ſovereign 
of Fez, ſolicited by thoſe of Grenada, 

1 — 
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had threatened with his arms the coaſt of 
Andaluſia. The two princes, not to be 
detached from their conqueſt, aſked peace 
of the African. Conditions were pro- 


poſed, but influenced by the great repu- 


tation of Gonzalva, Seid inſiſted that 
this Caſtillian ſnould come as ambaſſador 
to his court, refuſing to treat with any 
other but this famous warrior. Iſabella 
a long time heſitated : the fear of a new 
enemy, and the aſſurance that a ſpeedy 
return would ſoon render him her hero, 
at length determined her. Gonzalva, a 


long time inſtructed in the language and 


manners of the Arabians, was deputed 
by his ſovereigns to go and confirm their 
tranquility. A veſſel carried him to Fez, 
where the perfidious Seid, at the entreaty 
of Boabdil, under different pretences 
detained him, deferred ſigning the peace, 
and thus ſuffered Grenada to reſpire. 


Irritated 


= 
tr 


to the very foot of their ramparts, again 
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Irritated by theſe long delays, but in- 
capable of inſolent behaviour, Gonzalva 
complained of an honour which made 
his valour inactive. The glory, of which 
he was ſo fond, was not that alone which 
drew ſighs from his boſom : a paſſion 
more lovely, but leſs fortunate, occupied 
his ſoul. Love, invincible love, had 
ſubjected this mighty heart ; and it was 
in the midſt of alarms, and in the boſom 
of victory, that the hero became ſenſible 
of its power. | 


A ſhort time before the ſiege, Gon- 
zalva, conqueror of the Moors, advanced 


triumphed, entered their walls, and car- 
ried terror and death to the centre of 


Grenada. Every one falls or flies before 


him; a ſtream of blood marks his courſe. 
If his Caſtillians had but followed him, 


that day would have compleated the fate 


of 
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of Boabdil and his empire. But Zulima, 
the ſiſter of the King, daughter of the vir- 


tuous Muly-Haſſem; Zulima, who in her 
bloom ſurpaſſed all the beauties of Africa 
and Iberia, ruſhed from amongſt the inti- 
midated croud, and, terrified at the ſight 
of the carnage, fell trembling on her 


knees on the ſteps of the royal palace. 


Her arms ſtretched. to heaven, her face 
bathed in tears, ſhe implored the 
Almighty, intreating him with fighs to 
turn aſide that terrible warrior, whoſe 
ſteps were marked with death. At this 
moment appeared Gonzalva, his ſword in 
his hand, covered with blood, ſpreading 
terror through a large croud of the van- 
quiſhed flying before him. He flies for- 
ward—beholds the princeſs ! his ſword is 


ſuſpended in the air, and his hand checks 


his rapid ſteed. Motionleſs, with admi- 
ration, he contemplates thoſe enchanting 


beauties which forrow ſerved but to em- 


 belliſh= 
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belliſh—thoſe eyes, whoſe brilliant azure 
at once ſoftened and inflamed—and that 
countenance, where majeſty was combined 


with timid modeſty —thoſe long ebon 


treſſes, half of which flowed in diſorder 
with a looſe veil of purple, the other half 
moiſtened by her tears, repoſed upon the 
marble ſteps! All thoſe accumulated 

charms ; all thoſe ornaments, with which 
nature delights to deck the moſt amiable 
virtue, were conſpicuous in the youthful 


Such, though perhaps leſs 


Zulima! 


lovely, was the tender Chimena, when ſhe 
came to implore the aid of her ſovereign 


againſt a hero whom ſhe adored. 


Gonzal va ſtruck with charms, the im- 
preſſion of which was never to be healed, 
abſorbed in his eyes and his heart the ſweet 
poiſon of love! He trembled, ſighed 


and burned. He found his whole ſoul pe- 


netrated by a devouring fire! Forgetting, 
in 
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] {i in a moment, both Grenada, the battle, 
6 and his own perſonal danger, he diſ- tre 
Tl mounted and ran to ſooth the princeſs; mi 
| but the enemy rallying, poured on all fea 
bi ſides upon him. Numberleſs blows upon he 
[i his ſhield tore him from his tender ſenti- rel 
| 9 ments. He came to himſelf, renewed the ne 
| { combat, but found not his former ardour. hai 
Ui He retreated before numbers; but till he WI 
1 looked back on Zulima, repelling, with a no 
1 feeble arm, the attacks which endangered his 
bY him ; neglecting both his glory and his or 
tl life, to caſt one look more on her he was Sc 
1 unable to quit; upon her who, from this | fee 
it time, ruled his deſtiny! He retires at wt 
1 length conquered, depreſſed, from that po 
14 town he had ſo recently entered as an in- ſa 
FH vincible conqueror. ga 
Ii be 
lil From this day the melancholy Gon- ra! 
" zalva cheriſhed a paſſion which was hope- co 
1 leſs, in anxiety and ſorrow. He did not 
14 bp : even 
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even know the name of her he loved; he 
trembled leſt ſhe ſhould be the wife or 
miſtreſs of ſome hero; and though theſe 
fears might be vain, could he imagine that 
he could be acceptable to her, of whoſe 
religion and nation he was the enemy ; 
he who was the ſcourge of Grenada, and 
had preſented himſelf before her, ſtained 
with the blood of her defenders. He had 
not raiſed his vizor; ſhe could not read in 
his countenance his love; his profound 
grief and penitence for his exploits. 
Scarce dare he encourage the hope of 


ſeeing her again; but ſtill her image every 


where accompanied him; in war, in re- 
poſe, in tumult and in ſolitude, he always 
ſaw her whom he adored: he ever 
gazed on that celeſtial beauty on her knees 
before the palace, with her hands and eyes 
raiſed towards heaven: he heard the 
complaining accents of her voice, and ſtill 

caught 
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caught with his lips, the tears which fell 
down her face. 


Happily for Gonzalva, the ſweeteſt 


friendſhip ſhared his ſorrows. Lara, the 


ſenſible Lara, loved Gonzalva more than 
life, and dearly as glory. United from 


their earheſt childhood, educated in the 


fame city, or rather in the ſame camp, 
they learned to combat together, pro- 


ceeding with equal ſteps in the career 


of glory. Never had they entertained but 
one opinion : their intereſts and deſires 
were alike, and affected the one as they 


did the other. If ever Lara was proud, it 


was when ſpeaking of Gonzalva; if ever 
Gonzalva exceeded the bounds of modeſty, 
it was in relating the exploits of Lara. 
Their boſoms ſought each other conti- 
nually, and feemed only to poſſeſs their 
proper energy when together; till this 
happened, nothing ſeemed capable of im- 
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preſſing them; and their ſecrets were a 
burden to them till the opportunity oc- 
curred of revealing them to each other. 
Thus do two young poplars project their 
contiguous branches, which, as they grow, 
entwine with each other, ſpreading one 


common ſhade, and ruling all the foreſt. 


Often did they ſhed tears and indulge 
the tendereſt ſorrow when they were about 
to ſeparate. Their hearts, which the moſt 
formidable dangers had never daunted, 
trembled for the ſmalleſt peril which 
menaced each other. Gonzalva inliſted 
that Lara ſhould involve himſelf in no 
riſks during the abſence of his friend. 


Lara conjured Gonzalva to moderate his 


natural fierceneſs, at the court of a cruel 
and perfidious prince. Both implored 
Iſabella to ſuffer them to go together; 
but the army would have been too much 
weakened by the abſence of both theſe war- 
riors. Gonzalva was obliged to ſet fail ; 

at 
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PE OUTER w 


at which ſorrowful event, Lara loſt his 

ardour and his courage, and believed 
himſelf alone in the midſt of the camp. 

The ſound of the trumpet animated him 

no more; he ceaſed to thirſt for victory H 
whilſt his friend could not ſhare it with da 
him. Solitary, inactive and auſtere, he ſtr 
avoided the preſence of his ſovereigns, and th 
his companions : he wandered to unfre- g 
quented ſpots, and ſcaled the higheſt pl 
mountains to gaze at the ſea of Africa. fre 
Here Gonzal va exiſts; here in exile from ha 
his country, his friend, and his miſtreſs; here tt 
Gonzalva ſighs and broods over a paſſion, ch 
the wounds of which time ſerves but to w_ 
increaſe. 5 8 m. 
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Every thing he ſees around him aug- he 
ments his ſufferings. In a parched and m 
burning climate, where ſpring a few ſcat- ga 
tered palm trees, wander a nation of ſlaves ut 
in ſubjection to a ferocious deſpot. The la 
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wretched African in vain moiſtens, with 
the ſweat of his brow, the barren waſtes 
from which his family is to be ſupported. 
His crops ſpring feebly up ; which, in a 
day, an hour, legions of locuſts may de- 
ſtroy. If they eſcape this formidable peſt, 
they cannot eſcape Vizirs, or the royal 
governors of provinces, who, paſling ra- 
pidly from their greatneſs to the ſcaffold, 
from the ſceptre ro the bow-ſtring, make 
haſte to fatten on the people's blood, and 
to accumulate riches ſufficient to pur- 
chaſe their ſecurity. The ſovereign of 
theſe miſerable people, reclining in un- 
manly ſoftneſs, buries himſelf amidſt 
brutal pleaſures, never remembering that 
he is a king, except to command ſome 
murder. His deſires the moſt extrava- 
gant; his will, however atrocious, when 
uttered by his lips, become the ſacred 
laws of the empire. His ſubjects, de- 
voted to calamity, labour and periſh at 

his 
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his nod. Their property, their wives 
and their lives, belong to him every mo- 
ment. At a ſignal they are plundered; 
upon mere ſuſpicion their heads fly off. 


In theſe barbarous regions the blood of 


man is leſs dear than the water, of which 
to them the heaven is ſparing; and the 
monarch, with a horrible delight, per- 
forms the office of executioner. 


Such is the court, in which the mot 
ſuſceptible and moſt generous of men 
was compelled to ſpend the days he would 


gladly have retrenched from his life. In 
vain does he expreſs indignation, menace 
and complaint, to Seid himſelf, with that 
manly freedom, the inſeparable compa- 
nion of great minds. Seid, who feared 
him, evaded his preſence and hid himſelf 


in the gloom of his ſeraglio. The Vizirs, 
accuſtomed to cunning and to falſhood, 


ſooth the ſpirit of the hero by their ho- 
| mage, 
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mage, and deceive the ambaſſador by 
oaths: and the invincible Gonzalva, to 
whom, in battle, every thing gave way, 
whom no rampart could reſiſt, ſaw him- 
ſelf the ſport of contemptible miniſters, 
and the captive of a king whom he de- 
ſpiſed. 


Twice had the moon renewed her horns 
ſince Gonzalva arrived on the ſhores of 


Africa, Wearied by ſo much deceit, he 


determined at length to compel Seid to 


break his diſguſting filence. Acquainted 


with the-day when the monarch viſited 
the moſque, he went unaccompanied to 
meet him on his way. As ſoon as he ſaw 
him he approached. His manner, his 
air, and his audacity alarmed and even 


diſperſed the guard. He ſtepped before 


Seid, holding in one hand the treaty, in 
the other his naked ſword, 


2 King 


95 
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King of Fez, he exclaimed in a bold 
and thundering voice, I bring you war or 
peace; determine this very moment. 


A hundred thouſand ſwords, ſparkling 


like this which ſhines before your eyes, 
wait but for my word, to come on ſan- 
guinary, waves to ſubvert thy throne and 
towers. They are already ſuſpended over 
you. If you deliberate they ſtrike. 


Seid looked not at him; he could not 
bear his aſpect: he turned pale, and fixed 
his eyes on the ground. His courtiers 
trembled ; the people fled, and his ſol- 
diers were prepared to abandon him. 
This king of ſlaves terrified by the aſpect 
of a free man, ſigned the treaty without 
making reply. Gonzalva fatisfied, left 


him, and prepared to depart. But the 


Vizirs of a deſpot are too frequently 
guilty of crimes. Thoſe of Seid more 


exaſperated than himſelf, ſuggeſted to 


I him, 


joined to force. 
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him, that he ought to revenge himſelf. 
Gonzalva had deficd his power, and con- 
ſequently deſerved to die. In puniſhing 
a raſh man whoſe inſolence had-offended 
the king, Grenada would be delivered, 
for Spain would loſe its ſupport. Thus 
policy and vengeance would at once be ſa- 
tisfied. The death of a hero is juſt, the 
moment it becomes uſeful; and thefe 
vile counſellors prevailed upon their 


maſter to commit murder. 


Already were all the roads which Gon- 
zalva could poſſibly take inveſted. A 
thouſand men ſeemed ſcarce ſufficient to 
deſtroy a ſingle warrior. Stratagem was 
They choſe the place of 
attack: they ſhut up every avenue; and 
concealed, with care, their preparations ; 


and theſe ſavages diſcovered greater ſa- 


gacity in diſpoſing their vile aſſaſſins than 


VOL. II. they 
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they had ever ſhewn in attac king their 


enemies. 


Night had ſtretched her veil. Gon- 
zalva was to leave Fez at break of day. 
Tranquil in his palace, he indulged 
the grateful hope of embracing his 
friend, of pouring into his affectionate 
boſom the ſufferings of his own. The 
idea of even approaching the place inha- 
bited by her whom he loved, perhaps of 
entering it once more, of once more find- 
ing her near the palace, defending, ſaving 
her, of exciting her gratitude, before he 
' ſhould communicate his love; all theſe 
chimeras, in which lovers indulge them- 
ſelves, occupied Gonzalva's thoughts, 
when ſuddenly he heard, near his palace, 
a Spaniſh lute. Theſe ſounds, ſo familiar 
to the hero, recalling to him the idea of 
his beloved country, faſcinated his atten- 

2 tion. 
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tion. He liſtened, whilſt a faultering 
voice ſung, in Caſtillian, theſe words, 


Warriors brave, and lovers dear, 


Diſcretion's ſober whiſpers hear: 

Oft are the virtuous and bold, 

By arts of treacherous villains ſold : 

The hero's banners mock the wind, 

But filent treachery's behind. 1 
Warriors brave, and lovers dear, &c. 


Whilſt beneath theſe hedges green 


The ſongſter of the ſpring is ſeen; 

Whilſt to the fluttering weſtern gale 

He carols forth his tender tale; 

The hawk, ſwift meſſenger of death, 

Stops at once his ſong and breath, 
Warriors brave, &c. 


His foe the foreſt's lord eſpies, 
How ſwift the trembling hunter flies; 


Cover'd with fraud a pit enthralls,, 
And down the noble victim falls ; 


He falls, he dies, without defence, 

His foes yet fearing, death diſpenſe. 
Warriors brave, and lovers dear, 
Diſcretion's ſober whiſpers hear. 


% __— 
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© Gonzalva aſtoniſhed at hearing his own 


language, and attentive to the ſound of -M 
words which appeared to be directed to 1 
himſelf, looked into the large ſquare Ly 
where his palace ſtood. By the light of 
2 Sh 
the moon he perceived an old man, whoſe K 

KN 


white beard fell to his girdle, dreſſed in 
the habit of a ſlave, the chain of which 5 
condition he dragged after him, and en- 
deavouring to get away from a crowd of M. 
Moors whom his lute had drawn together. | 


cee 

Intereſted by the old man, the hero * 
went to him and joined him. He aſked x 
him in Caſtillian, if he was a Spaniard. I 5 


am, replied the ſlave but we are obſerv- 
ed, and I dare not ſay more. If Gon- 
zal va loves his county, and would fave it 
from a great calamity, let him meet me 
preſently in the Garden of Palms. 


At 
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At theſe words the old man left him and 
diſappeared.—Gonzalva remained with- 
out motion, undetermined what to do. 


r He knew the Moors to be perfidious. 
101 He was alone, unarmed, and in the night. 
ou Should he follow a ſlave whom he did not 
ou know—Could he ſuppoſe that on him de- 
ich pended the ſafety of Spain? But this 
5 flave was an old man and a Spaniard 
1 of this thought alone decided Gonzalva, 
Mixed with a croud of people, he pro- 
Ts ceeded to the garden of palms, a ſolitary 
3 and deſert place encloſed in the centre of 
—_ the town. 
* The old man waited for him at the en- 
BE trance, and as ſoon as he perceived the 
3 hero, ran to him and fell at his feet. 
WE Pride of my country,“ he exclaimed, al- 
moſt breathleſs with tranſport, * valiant 
ſon of my maſter, ſhall I then preſerve 
It! your life? Forgive my joy, and let my 


EI tears 


a; > 4 
P BY . * 8 * , —_ 
ITY = ? : — _ n r 2 3 — ä — a 
. — — — EL > * 83 nn: 1 = - . * 2 
bw Y — © FW apnea; wr ws 77 „ — * . ” T — 
Ya 282 + [ — A G 4 . — 2 — * Feb * =_— : re 
© - „ A 2 Ar n 


oy 
6 — 2 An 


> — n 


— 2 
7 
nnen 


* ** 0 
* —————_— I wb in 4 te — 7 2 2 3 dr on, 
* rnd = — — — —j . —-¼⅜ — — —— — 


—̃ MN — —i 2 =_ Trogir gn een mag or ee 
n erer 


= hae wg Ss 


= 0s ng 9 
— | POE 7, 
mn 


30 GONZALVA os CORDOV Ai 


tears of tenderneſs thus have vent. Alas, 


you view me with a cold ſurprize, whilſt 


I am overcomi with extacy to gaze upon 
you. You cannot know me, though I ſo 
long have loved you. I am Pedro, the 


old ſervant of the noble count your 


father. I hare ſerved him for forty years; 
I have followed him in a hundred battles. 
was preſent at your birth, Gonzalva, 


and have carried you in theſe feeble arms; 


but you were yet in your cradle when J 
became a priſoner to the Moors. Sold by 


them to the king of Fez, I have been a 
ſlave twenty years; and in this long ſeries 
of melancholy days, not one has paſſed in 


which Pedro has not wept over the me- 
mory of his maſter, without his making 
enquiry concerning yourſelf of the Spa- 
niards in our priſons. From them I have 
learned your vicories, the idea of which 
have enabled me to ſupport my captivity. 
At length I ſee you, embrace your knees, 


and 


GONZALVA or CORDOVA, 3 


and am about. to preſerve your life. I 
thank thee, heaven ; this bleſſing alone 
compenſates me for all that I have en- 
dured ! He then ſeized the hand of the 
hero and preſſed it to his lips. Gonzalva 


in great emotion embraced him, paid a 
ſender tribute to his parent, and enquired | 


of Pedro what the danger was which 
threatened him, 


My lord, returned the captive, I heard 
it from their own lips; before me theſe. 


monſters have betrayed their abominable 


fecret. Condemned to work in the gar- 
dens, I was reclined beneath a laurel 
hedge. The king, followed by his Vizir, 
ſtopped near me. Are you certain, ſaid 
the monarch, that this vile Caſtillian will 


not eſcape you. I ſwear by our prophet, 


replied the baſe miniſter, he cannot, a 
thouſand guards are ſtationed at each road 


he can take, The gates of Fez are 


C + _ guarded; 
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guarded; none but his own ſervants can 


enter his palace; death certainly awaits 
Gonzalva. In a few minutes, Sir, I pro- 


miſe to throw his head at your feet. 


Trembling at theſe horrid words, but 
encouraged by my zeal, I determined to 
ſave you. The Deity himſelf has, doubt- 
leſs, directed my difficult enterprize. I 


employed the few hours which remained 


to ſecure the means of your eſcape. Not 
able to enter your palace, my ſong in our 
own beloved language, caught your at- 
tention. What remains, Sir, is with you. 
But I entreat and conjure you, in the 
name of our country, and of your father, 
to forget for one day, that invincible va- 


lour which would now be your deſtruc- 


tion. Entruſt yourſelf entirely to my 
direction. Every one 1s at liberty to 
eſcape from aſſaſſins. If you refuſe my 
entreaties, if your courage determines 
you 
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you to face inevitable death, a death uſe- 
leſs and deſtructive to your brethren, be- 
gin with ſhedding the blood which creeps 
through my exhauſted veins; you will 


then ſpare me the horrid puniſhments 


which theſe barbarians will inflict upon 
me, and the ſtill more ſenſible affliction 
of having thus, for a ſhort interval ſur- 
vived you. 


The hero encou raged him and promiſed 
to follow his advice. The old man then 
conducted him to a remote thicket : 


there he ſhewed him a turban, a Mooriſh 
dreſs and African ſcymetar. Forgive me, 


Sir, faid he, but this habit alone can 
clude the guards ſtationed at the gates: 
Surrounded by enemies, and a three day's 


journey from the ſea, let us not go to find 


your ſhip, Your attendants, who will 
be treated with reſpect when it ſhall be 
known that you are eſcaped, will reach 

C3 Spain 
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Spain in that veſſel. For you ſtratagem 
is eſſential; and if your noble heart ſhall 
revolt at it, remember that I conduct you 
to Grenada, where you may ſhew Gon- 
zalva to Moors and to Caſtillians. 


In ſpite of his promife the hero pauſed; 
he feared. to pollute his-brow by covering 


it with a turban; he thought he diſgraced: 


himſelf by appearing in a Mooriſh drefs. 


Yet importuned by Pedro, and ſatisfied 


that all the roads: were watched, anxious 
too to return to his country, he at length, 
though with reluctance, yielded. His. 
long hair he concealed under a turban, 
he aſſumed the Mooriſh veſt which yet 


did not diſguiſe his martial air. He 
feized the ſcymetar, whoſe edge he exa- 
mined ;- and, preceded by the captive, 


whoſe chains he removed, they together 
icft the Garden of Palms. 


Unknour 


vn 


GONZALVA or CORDOVA, 35 


Unknown and unobſerved, they pro- 


ceeded to the gates of Fez, and paſſed 


through the midſt of the guards. Acce- 
terating their pace towards the fields, they 
arrived, after a ſhort interval, on the 
banks of the river Subur. Gonzalva 
there found a bark concealed by the reeds. 


The good Pedro, who had provided this, 


had taken care alſo to procure a good 
fail, freſh water and proviſions. The 
little gold he had collected during a ſer- 


vitude of twenty years, enabled him to 


do this. The old man made Gonzalva 
enter the bark; he ſeized the helm, di- 
rected the ſail, and, loſt in contemplations, 
his hero found his ſtrength redoubled. 
A mild weſt wind favoured their efforts; 
the bark flew over the waters. In twelve 
hours they arrived at the mouth of the 
river: they entered on the main ocean; 
and, as ſoon as they got at ſome diſtance - 
from ſhore, the captive threw-himſelf on 

c 6: his 
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his knees, returned thanks to heaven, 


and bathed the hands of his young maſter bre⸗ 
with his tears. ado 
nea 
They ſoon ſaw the heights of Elarrais ner. 
and the delicious plains where the Lexis the! 
watered the. famous gardens once con- deli 
quered by Hercules. Arzila, built by 
the Phoenicians, ſhone and diſappeared \ 
from their ſight. They doubled Cape terr 
Spartel, leaving to their right the ancient app 
Tingis, where the bones of Antæus re- diſa 
poſe; and croſſing the ſtraights, came ple 
about midnight oppoſite mount Calpe. ed 
| . | gat 
The ſky was clear and thick with ſtars; tou 
the moon ſpread over the waters its filver the: 
light. Gonzalva, ſitting on the prow, rap 
firſt diſtinguiſhed the coaſt of Spain. lig! 
At this ſight he ſtarted up: he could no Was 
longer reſtain his tranſports. Oh, my Pro 
. country! he exclaimed, Oh, Lara, I ſWe 


mall 
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ſhall ſee you again; I haſten again to 


breathe the ſame air with her whom TI 
adore ; amongſt my brave companions ; 
near my ſovereigns, and under my ban- 
ners! Love, friendſhip, virtue, ye toge- 
ther inflame my ſoul when I gaze on thoſe 
delightful ſhores!” _ 


Whilſt he was ſpeaking, the old man 


terrified, pointed out to him figns of an 


approaching tempeſt. The ſtars had 


diſappeared; the moon had loſt her 


ſplendour; her rays with difficulty pierc- 


ed the gloom which enveloped her: the 


gathering clouds advanced from the 
fouth, and darkneſs came along with 


them. A breeze, at firſt flight, but very 


rapid diſturbed the ſurface of the waters; 
lightnings darted upon them, and thunder 
was heard at a diſtance : the noiſe ap- 


proached; the waves roſe with a dreadful 


[well : the north now roared aloud; the 
| billows 
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billows mounted to the ſkies, and their 
bark ſometimes on the ſummit of a moun- 
tainous ſea, ſometimes precipitated into 
an abyſs; almoſt at the fame moment 
touched the clouds and the very Py 
of the ocean! 


Tranquil in the midſt of the ſtorm, 
Gonzalva was careful of the old man: he 
cheered and encouraged him, inſpired him 
with hopes which he had not himſelf, and 
preſſed him to his boſom. Pedro thought 
only of Gonzalva; for him alone he wept! 
« My dear maſter ! he exclaimed, ſhall I not. 
then ſave you at laſt? Is all nature com- 
bined to cauſe a hero to periſh! Oh, that 
I might ſtill be allowed to carry you ſafe. 
to the ſhore!” 


At this moment their feeble bark was 
launched from the ſummit of a wave with 
the velocity of an arrow; and darting 

along. 
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along with prodigious force, ran foul of 
another veſſel, like itfelf the ſport of the 
tempeſt. It was daſhed in pieces; Pedro 
and Gonzatva drank large draughts of the 
briny wave ; but at the ſame inſtant both 
ſeizing a floating plank, by the aid of this 
they reached and got on board the veſſel. 


What a ſpectacle was preſented to their 


view! By the glare of the lightnings, 


Gonzalva perceived a female tied to a 
couch : her countenance was bathed in 
tears; her treſſes floated to the winds ;; 
ſurrounded by black ſoldiers, who ſtood: 
before her with their fwords drawn: ſhe 
could not raife her arms, but ſhe cried: 
aloud; and with her head bent back, her: 
eyes fixed on heaven, ſhe intreated the 
Almighty to cauſe her to periſh in the 
waves, rather. than abandon her to her 
raviſhers 


At 
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At this voice and theſe accents, which 
went through the heart of Gonzalva ; at 


that countenance which a gleam of light- 


ning diſcovered, the hero, in a tranſport of 
aſtoniſhment, recognized the idol he 
adored; her whom he had ſeen at Gre- 
nada, and whoſe image was ftamped 
upon his ſoul! Yet doubting his happi- 
neſs, he was about to run to her and fall 
at her feet, but rage checked his joy ! 


He drew his ſword, tore in pieces what 
confined Zulima, ſupported and promiſed 


to avenge her; threatning, with eyes and 


fury, the gloomy band by which they were 


ſurrounded ! 


The barbarians, at firſt awed, ſoon re- 


covered themſelves, and were ſtill more 


exaſperated. Their leader, a fierce 
Athiopian, whoſe hideous countenance 
was covered with a white turban, darted 


upon Gonzalva and wounded him with 
| his 


his C 
him 
ſold; 
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rave 
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his dagger. The hero with a blow laid 
him proſtrate. Loud ſhouts enſued; 
ſoldiers, ſailors with horrid blaſphemies, 
armed with different weapons, poured 
upon Gonzalva, rending the air with their 
furious outcries! Thus has been ſeen, 
on mount Caucaſus, a hoſt of hideous 
ravens, with croaking roar, attacking an 
eagle, who alone braves their vain fury. 


With his back againſt the maſt, hold- 


ing the princeſs with one hand, and hav- 


ing in the other his terrible ſword, the 


Caſtillian undaunted received them! The 
foremoſt fell at his feet; but others 
ruſhed on to take their places. Gon- 


zal va redoubles his blows, and his ſcy- 


metar does wonders! The veſſel was 
covered with blood; the cries of the 
wounded, the ſhrieks of Zulima, the 
clamour of the crew were-all confounded 
together! Tumult, death and terror ſur- 


rounded 
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rounded the hero! The lightnings, 
darkneſs and howlings of the winds ; the 
yet increaſing roar of the thunder, ſtill 


added to the horror of this midnight 


carnage ! 


Gonzalva encircled by enemies could 


not repel them all; more attentive to 


Zulima than his own perſon, to preſerve 
her, he expoſed himſelf, He received 
deep wounds without thinking of defend- 
ing himſelf; when the faithful Pedro, 
fighting near his maſter, was adviſed by 
the princeſs to go and ſet at liberty ſome 
priſoners who were confined in the hold. 
The old man, without being perceived, 
ran down and releaſed them: immedi- 
ately theſe captives in arms flew to the 
Pedro accompanied 


them, and placed himſelt before Zulima; 
and the Caſtillian, now unreſtrained, 
ſeemed like a lion burſt from his chains. 
| | He 
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He ſtruck, he flew and diſperſed this vile 


croud of aſſaſſins; drove them to the 


ſtern; and betwixt his ſword and the 
waves death every where menaced them, 
Seconded by the captives, he compelled 
the ſmall remains of the barbarian band 
to plunge into the ocean. 
conqueror, but almoſt ready to expire 
from his wounds, ruſhed every where, 


and finding no more enemies, haſtened to 


the princeſs and was about to ſpeak, 
when, from his efforts and loſs of blood, 
he fainted at her feet. 


At this time the ſtorm was calmed, the 


winds diſturbed no more the ſurface of the 
waters, and the clouds diſcovered the 
brilliant azure of the ſkies. Night and 
her ſtars diſappeared ; the Eaſt, tinged 
with purple, glowed with the rays of 


morning. The veſſel now floated lightly 


on the waves; but having neither fail nor 
rudder, 


The hero, 
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rudder, ſeemed ſtationary in the midſt of 


the ſea. f 5 


Aulima, the good old man, the cap- 
tives whom he had delivered, prefſed 
round Gonzalva, anxious to reſtore him 
to life. Alas! their care ſeemed fruitleſs. 
Gonzalva, motionleſs, - was ſtretched on 
the. ground by- his victims! A deadly 


paleneſs blanched his cheeks; his head 


drooped upon his boſom, and his eyes 
ſeemed cloſed by the ſleep of death! 
Pedro raiſed him weeping ; the captives 
on their knees aſſiſted him: the princeſs 
alſo kneeling with them, prefled in her 
hands thoſe of her hero; ſhe tore her veil 
to ſtaunch his gaping wounds, and with 
a tender eye contemplated the counte- 
nance of her unknown deliverer. 


After a long interval Gonzalva at length 


opened his eyes, but ſoon: clofed them 


again. 
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again. A deep ſigh followed; and Zu- 


lima and Pedro in a tranſport, encouraged 
hope. They prepared eagerly a bed, 
upon which they placed the almoſt dying 
warrior; every attention which zeal, 
gratitude, and the ſofteſt friendſhip could 
ſuggeſt was heaped upon him. Gonzalva 
recovered his ſenſes ; he ſaw the princeſs 
near him, he gazed upon her and made 
an ineffectual effort to ſpeak to her. Is 
it you, is it you,” were all that he could 
utter. Zulima adminiſtered to him a 


cordial cup; ſhe ſpoke to him in the 
tendereſt accent; and hoping that ſleep 
might compoſe and refreſh him, ſhe re- 
tired with the old man. 


The captives, whom Pedro knew to be 
Bereberes, began then to attend to the 


| Nate of the ſhip ; they examined the rud- 
der, which was torn to pieces: the maſts 
alſo were naked and without fails, and 
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the water in various places poured into 
the hold. But Pedro, from the poop, 
diſcovered land at no great diſtance; and 
pointing it out to Zulima, aſſured her 
that they might reach it. 


« Exert yourſelves,” exclaimed the 
princeſs, © if my eyes deceive me not, 
we are near Malaga. Enter the harbour 


| boldly ; all there are obedient to me. 1 


am the ſiſter of the king of Grenada, the 
daughter of Muly-Haſſem; my houſe is 
the palace, which you may already diſ- 
cover in the midſt of yonder wood. 


There would I receive the hero, to whom 
I owe my preſervation; here would I pay 
the debt of gratitude ſo dear to my boſom! 
But ſatisfy my impatience. Who is this 


generous warrior? Is he a prince; is he 
a king of Africa? Ah! if my thoughts 
deceive me not, he is the firſt of men.“ 
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| The wiſe old man, who liſtened to her, 


trembled at the danger to which his 
maſter was expoſed. He wiſhed to fly 
from that hoſtile country, where every 
Caſtillian muſt expect nought but chains; 
where the celebrated name of Gonzalva 
could not fail to excite the vengeance of 
a people he had ſo often vanquiſhed ; but 
the immediate aid which the hero wanted, 
the dangerous ſtate of the veſſel, and the 
preſence of the crew, become free through 
his exertions, impoſed upon him a law 
not to be reſiſted. He paufed, doubting 
what reply to make the princeſs; and 
bluſhing at all to deceive her. 


« You do not deceive yourſelf,” he 
anſwered, © the hero comes from Africa, 
his illuſtrious birth is the leaſt of his great 
qualities. Jealous of the exploits of ſo 
many warriors who diſtinguiſhed them- 
ſelves at the ſiege of Grenada, he was 

N haſten- 
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haſtening to this city to die or ſurpaſs 
them. The ſtorm deſtroyed his veſſel; 
yours has preſerved him! The reſt you 
know, and your ſenſible heart will doubt- 
leſs tell you better than I can, what re- 
mains for you to do.“ 


He was filent.—Zulima ſighed ; ſhe 
wiſhed to believe that this ſtranger was 
come to the aid of her country; ſhe 
wiſhed to have an additional motive for 
her gratitude towards him! Her ima- 
gination went yet farther. She hoped 
that ſome ſuch warrior might be the de- 
liverer of Grenada; that he might be able 
to fave her from all her perſecutions. 


What he had already done for her, the 


few words he. had uttered, his hand ſo 
cloſely preſſing hers during that terrible 
combat, all recurred to her remembrance 
and excited ſenſations of joy! She was 
loft in thought; ſhe felt a ſweet emotion 

ſhe 


VC 
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ſhe was unable to explain; and without 
daring to form any particular wiſh, ſhe 
conceived the moſt agreeable hopes. 


At this moment the ſhattered veſſel 
approached and entered the harbour. 
The people thronging to the beach re- 
cognized their princeſs, ſaluted her with 
loud acclamations, and aſſiſted the 
wounded warrior to diſembark. Zulima 
would not leave him, and ſent for two old 


men celebrated for their ſkill in ſurgery. 


To them ſhe confided her deliverer, 
ſurrounded by the captives, whom his 
courage had delivered, and borne on the 
ſhoulders of her ſlaves, ſhe herſelf led the 
way whilſt he was carried to her ſolitary 
palace. | 
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ſhe pays that hero Zulima relates to him the origin 


of the calamities of Grenada — She deſcribes that mag- 
nificent city, the delightful country around it, the 


manners, gallantries of the Moors, and the reign of 


Muly- Haſſem—Deſcription of Alhambra and the 
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fem enamoured of a captive— Portraits of Almanzar 
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BOOK THE SECOND. 


HOW delightful is it to a noble heart 


m 

an to be obliged by duty to love the object 
in of which it is, at the ſame time, irre- 
2 iſtibly enamoured, ſatisfying thus at 
be once its tenderneſs and its virtue. Gra- 
big Ftitude alone, ſo dear to ſuſceptible 
He ainds, becomes a ſufficient motive for 
7 Felicity; but when the object exciting 
or this gratitude attracts alſo by other ties, 
ms hen the benefactor is amiable and a 
ſon Necret charm joins itſelf to the tender im 
ity preſſion which his ſervices have left, no 
wn 


happineſs can equal what theſe united 

[entiments create, no enjoyment can re- | 
emble the delightful combination of the 
ureſt pleaſure and moſt ſacred duty. 


K 2 This | | 
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This delight Zulima enjoyed. She 
arrived with the warrior at her peaceful 
retreat, and took care that he ſhould be 
placed in her moſt ſuperb apartment. 
Inceſſantly full of the idea of the ſtranger, 
inceſſantly aſking queſtions of the old 
men, ſhe herſelf went in ſearch of the 
herbs they pointed out to her and pre- 
pared them with her own hands. Gon- 
zal va, greatly weakened, could not ex- 
preſs the emotions which ſwelled in his 
boſom; but tears of rapture flowed from 
his eyes! He was delighted to have been 
wounded, and could not help indulging 
a wiſh that he might not too ſoon be 
reſtored. 


The old men appeared to examine the 
effects of their firſt dreſſings. Zulima 
hardly able to breathe, her eyes fixed upon 
their eyes, fear and hope blended in her 
countenance dared not preſs them to 

ſpeak. 
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ſpeak. She burned, but yet trembled to 
hear their opinion. Satisfied at length 
that his life was ſafe, ſhe could not con- 
ceal her joy. Preſents, promiſes and 
bleſſings, were laviſhed by her hands. 
Actuated by an emotion ſhe conceived' to 
be that of gratitude, ſhe yielded without 
reſerve to tranſports ſhe might ingenu- 


_ ouſly avow. 


Invigorated by thoſe tender aſſiduities, 
but above all, by the preſence of her he 


loved, Gonzalva was at length able to 


converſe with her. He looked at her 
with a ſoftened eye, and raiſing to her 
his trembling hands. © You,” ſaid he, 


with a feeble voice, © who have deigned 


to preſerve my life, if I may not hereafter 
he allowed to conſecrate it to you alone, 


I entreat you allow me to expire.“ 


D 3 He 
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He dared not to ſay any more. But] 


the princeſs heard him in filence ; bluſh. 
ed, and turned away her eyes. She con- 
ſtrained herſelf to conceal her emotions; 
and ſmiling on Gonzalva, talked to him 
of his valour, called him her deliverer, 
and told him to remember what he had 


done for her, which would juſtify all the 


care ſhe had paid him, 


The good Pedro left not his maſter, 
He privately informed him of the name 
and rank of her whom he had delivered, 
the place where he was, and the error of 
Zulima, who believed Gonzalva to be an 
African prince. The hero blamed him 
for aſſuming an air of myſtery. His ſoul 
diſdained a falſhood, and he was about to 
diſcover himſelf, but Pedro implored 
him not to expoſe himſelf to the fury of 
a people, his enemies, of whom Zulima 


was not the ſovereign. The dangers 


which 
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which affected himſelf alone, did not move 
him, but he was impreſſed by the tor- 
ments to which his old and faithful ſer- 
vant might be expoſed. 


After ſome days ſpent in aſſiſting the 
cares of the ſurgeons, the princeſs began 
to entertain Gonzal va with the ſtate of 


Grenada, the calamities which tore it in 


pieces, and the crimes of its king Boab- 


dil. Sitting near the couch of him, 


whom ſhe believed a native of ſome place 
very remote from Spain, ſhe propoſed to 
inform him of the diſputes and misfor- 
tunes of which ſhe had been a melan- 
choly witneſs. Gonzalva, with a ſmile 


of gladneſs, wiſhed to hear a recital in 


which Zulima was . intereſted. The 


Mooriſh lady thus began. 


«© You cannot be ignorant,“ ſaid ſhe, 
« to what a height of greatneſs and of 
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glory the empire of the Arabs was, from | 3 
its firſt commencement, carried in Spain. be 
Vanquiſhed by our brave anceſtors, and A 
preſſed by their victorious arms, the "Ws 
Chriſtians found no aſylum but in the val 
rocks of Aſturia. There, for many ages, vo 
they were concealed, but misfortune in- _ 
creaſed their courage, as proſperity has Tn 
enervated ours; our ſovereigns became 5 
tyrants, whilſt thoſe of Spain became 5 
heroes. They ſoon iſſued from their 4 
places of retreat, and dared to attack PR 
their conquerors ; and profiting by the _ 
many domeſtic wars of our different - 
princes, they have left their ancient maſ- 2 
ters the realms of Grenada alone.“ 4 
This famous capital, built at the feet 2 
of mountains of eternal ſnow, riſes upon J 


two hills in the midſt of a delicious cli- 
mate. The Darro, whoſe impetuous 
| ſtreams carry gold within their boſom, 
winds 
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winds through the midſt of the city. 


The Xenil, whoſe ſalubrious waters are 
beneficial to our flocks, bathe its lofty walls. 


A luxuriant country, where abundant. 
harveſts ſpring up almoſt without culti- 
vation, groves of oranges, olives and 
vines ſpringing together, palms inter- 
woven with oaks, ſurround it on all ſides; 


Inexhauſtible quarries of marble, of jaſ- 


per, and of alabaſter, adorn the ſuperb' 
palaces and magnificent buildings which 
croud the city. In all parts, ſpringing 


_ fountains eternally refreſh the air, and 


embelliſh the noble ſquares, in which, 
every day, our warlike youth are exer- 
ciſed, and gardens covered with flowers, 
ſhaded every where with pomegranates, 
myrtles, and cedars, make this city the 
moſt delightful, as it is the largeſt in: 
Spain. | 
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Here ſeemed to be combined all the 
force and power of the Moors ; here was 
erected the temple of ſcience and of art. 
From the extremity of Afia, from the 
banks of the Nile, and the foot of Atlas, 
Kings, warriors, and philoſophers, came 
to difplay at Grenada their talents and 
accompliſhments. Our continual wars 
with a gallant, loyal, and generous na- 
tion, excited betwixt the Arab and the 
Spaniard a conſtant emulation for glory. 
Our young Moors, naturally inclined to 
love, had forgotten the barbarous max- 
ims of the Faſt, and had learned, from 
their enemies, that profound reſpect, that 


tender veneration, that eternal conſtancy, . 


which fills the heart of a Spaniſh lover, 


preſenting to him the object of his love 
as the arbiter of his deſtiny, elevating 


him above himſelf, and making every 
virtue familiar to his ſoul by his ſolici- 


tude to pleaſe. Our women, proud of 
their 
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their influence, deſerved to keep it, en- 
nobled in their own eyes, by the pure 


homage rendered to their charms, they 


exerted themſelves to become worthy of 
the tribute which was paid them. In- 


capable of any weakneſs which would 
have robbed them of their felicity, they 


. were chaſte, in order to be beloved, and 


faithful, to be ſecure of happineſs. 


Such was that famous court, the charm- 


ing reſidence of love, of the fine arts, of 
- politeneſs, when my father Muly-Haſ- 


ſem, when very young, came to the 
throne. Endowed with every virtue, the 
young monarch, by his example, rendered 
all theſe qualities more common, and more 
dear to his countrymen. Already diſtin- 


guiſhed by his valour, he took the city 


of Taen, and compelled the haughty +. 
Caſtillian to fign a laſting peace. Thence 
all his cares were directed to his people. 

D 6 Our 
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Our deſpotic government, ſo pernicious 
under many monarchs, afforded my fa- 
ther the opportunity of rendering his ſub- 
jects happy. The grandees of the em- 
pire knew at length that they muſt be 
obedient to juſtice, which was the ſame 
thing to them as to others.. The huſband- 
man, oppreſſed before, reaped his harveſts 
in peace; flocks covered our verdant 
hills; trees and uſeful plants multiplied 
on our plains; the earth, ſo fertile in our 
climate, every where diſplayed its trea- 
tures; and the kingdom of Grenada; fa- 


voured by nature, governed by a wiſe 


prince, and cultivated by laborious hands, 
reſembled an extenſive garden, where an 
innumerable family could hardly. exhauſt 
its fruits. After confirming the felicity 
of his people, my father, enriched by 
the wealth of his ſubjects, wiſhed to 
amuſe himſelf with the arts, and render 
them ſubſervient to his glory. 
of 


Moſques 
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of the fineſt marble, aqueducts of gra- 
nite, were every where to be ſeen. The 
famous palace of Alhambra, begun by 


the Emir-al-mumenim, was finiſhed by 


Muly-Haſſem ; and this monument of 
magnificence exceeds the prodigies which 
the imagination engenders. Fhere thou- 
ſands of alabaſter columns ſupport im- 
menſe roofs, whoſe walls, covered with 
porphyry, are reſplendent with gold and 
azure. There waters, ever freſh and ever 
ſpringing, form, in the midſt of the 
apartments, caſcades of liquid ſilver, 
winding along canals of jaſper. Every 
where the delicious perfume of flowers, 
mixed with aromatics, which are always. 
burning beneath the floors, exhale from. 


the feet of the columns, impregnating 


the air with their odours. The ſpace 
around' the city, on the banks of the two 
rivers, and along the mountains of ſnow, 
preſent to the aſtoniſhed eye pictures ever 

new. 
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new and various. Every thing which 
can delight the ſenſe, all that nature and 
art can effect by magnificence or taſte, 
are here combined to produce pleaſure, 
are, in this retreat, united with every 
thing that can captivate the ſoul. On 
the margin of the fountains, in the midſt 
of the richeſt ſculptures, and at openings 
to the fineſt proſpects, the verſes of our 
Arabian poets are ſeen engraved on por- 
phyry. In the court of the immenſe 
hall, where the king adminiſters juſtice, 
theſe lines are viſible. 


Vice, pale with terror, dread my ſevere aſpet ; 
Heaven, flow to puniſh, finally ſtrikes with its thunder. 
Sad Orphan, be not afraid, 

Here thou ſhalt find a parent. 


At the entrance of the ſaloon, where 
the queen aſſembled the beauties of her 
court and the heroes of our armies, theſe 
lines are inſcribed in letters of gold: 
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Beauty here and modeſty, 
Grace and ſmiles of jollity, 
Firſt produce, and often crown, 
Love and honour, and renown, 
_ Wiſdom here, though moſt ſevere, 
May grant the boon ſhe holds moſt dear. 
Love from weakneſs here is free, 
Courage from brutality. 
To conquer ſatisfies the brave; 
To pleaſe is all our lovers crave, 


This ſeat of delight is ſurrounded by a 
garden ſtill more delicious, whoſe inte- 
reſting ſimplicity affords a contraſt to the 
luxury of the palace. This 1s the famous 
Generalif, famous both in Africa and 
Aſia ; object of envy with the greateſt 
of the Caliphs, who in Cairo and Bagdad 
have in vain attempted to rival it. 


On entering this, no aſtoniſhment is 
excited; the delighted eyes meet no 
where thoſe efforts of art, thoſe ſtriking 
wonders, which pleaſe leſs than they ſur- 
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prize, and excite only the ideas of riches 
or of power; every thing, on the con- 
trary, preſents the image of what one 
does not admire ſo much as we enjoy. 
Groves of oranges and myrtles interſect 
verdant plains, watered by limpid 
ſtreams. There, woods planted with: 
Kill, conceal. and diſcover at intervals 
remote proſpects, ſmiling villages, culti- 


vated fields, mountains of. ice, the palaces 


and monuments of Grenada. At every 
ſtep fertile hills gladden, the ſight with 


vines, wild olives, lilacs, pomegranates, 


intermingling their. fruits and their. low- 
ers. Sometimes a foaming caſcade pre- 
cipitates itſelf from the ſummit of a 
rock ;. ſometimes a gentle ſtream wan- 
ders, murmuring along banks of roſes. 


On one fide is a filent grotto, whence 


many limpid ſprings emerge ; on-another 
is a melancholy grove, where a thouſand 
nightingales warble. Every where is 


variety; 
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variety ; a new delight inſpiring at every 


| ſtep the ſweeteſt emotion and the pureſt 
| pleaſure. 


In this lovely and magnificent aſylum 
my father Muly-Haſſem, for a long time, 
reigned in happineſs. But the hatred of 


| two powerful tribes filled his days with 
| bitterneſs, and concluded by bringing the 
| cmpire to the very verge of ruin. 


You know, my lord, that the Moors, 
although embodied as a nation, have re- 
tained the patriarchal manners of our an- 
ceſtors the Arabians. Our families are 


preſerved diſtin. Each of them forms 


a tribe more or leſs powerful in its num- 


bers, its ſlaves, and its riches, but of 
which all the individuals united regard 
each other as brethren, mutually ſupport 
each other, march together to battle, and 


are 
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are never divided in their fortune, their 
intereſts, or their reſentments. 


Amongſt all theſe tribes, the moſt 
. warlike, the moſt illuſtrious, and the moſt 
popular, is that of the Abencerrages, de. 
ſcended from the ancient monarchs, who 
reigned in Jemen. Their qualities mark 
their noble origin; invincible in combat, 
mild and merciful in victory, their grace. 


ful and amiable talents, are the delight 


of our court. Reſpected by the haughty 
Spaniards, they have merited their eſteem 
by the goodneſs and clemency by which 


they have diſtinguiſhed their Chriſtian 
captives. From the earheſt times their 


immenſe wealth has been the patrimony 
of the poor; in battles, in our tourna- 
ments, in our ſports, the prize of valour 
and of ſkill has always been aſligned to 
the Abencerrages. Never was a coward 


known in that celebrated tribe: never 
did 


di 


their 


moſt 
moſt 
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Who 
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did a faithleſs friend, an inconſtant huſ- 
band, a perfidious lover, tarniſh the glory 
of this family. 


Their only rivals in greatneſs, in 
wealth, and perhaps in valour, are the 


| famous Zegris, deſcendants of the kings 


of Fez. Whatever may be my juſt re- 
ſentments againſt this guilty tribe, I can- 
not preſume to conceal from you the 
great exploits they have performed. 
Their irreſiſtible valour has, a hundred 
times, carried fire and ſword over the 


lands of the Caſtillians ; a hundred times 


have their conquering arms adorned out 
moſques with the banners of our ene- 
mies. But their ferocity and thirſt of 
blood debaſes thoſe honourable deeds. 


Never did a Zegri take a captive; all 


whom they vanquiſhed, they ſlew. Never 


did friendſhip or love ſoften their bruta- 


lity. Full of haughty diſdain for theſe 


amiable 
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amiable qualities, theſe graces, theſe 
mental accompliſhments, cheriſhed in our 
court, they conſider as a weakneſs the 
powers of ſenſibility. Proud, turbulent, 


and auſtere, they are never delighted but 


with ſcenes of ſlaughter : they know only 
to combat and to conquer, deſpiſing all 
other arts. 


The moſt violent jealouſy for a long 
time incenſed them againſt the generous 
Abencerrages. Often have theſe two 
valiant tribes been on the point of en- 
gaging 1n battle : the authority of Muly- 
Haſſem had power to reſtrain them. But 
their hatred was notorious ; and the prin- 
cipal families of Grenada had embraced 
one of theſe parties. The Almorads and 
the Alabez ſupported the fide of the 
Abencerrages ; the Gomeles and the Va- 
negas took part with the Zegris. The 
other more obſcure tribes had followed 


this 
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this example. The court and the city 
were divided ; and my father every day 
trembled with the apprehenſion of ſeeing 
Grenada deluged with blood. | 


The noble and ſenſible nature of Muly- 
Haſſem could not long remain undeter- 
mined which party to protect. His own 
amiable qualities, in ſpite of himſelf, 
attracted him towards the Abencerrages. 
This preference, which he was unable to 
conceal, adminiſtered but new fuel to the 
hatred of their enemies. Muly ſaw this, 
and to appeaſe, by a ſignal mark of fa- 
vour, the diſcontent of the Zegris, he 
took a wife from their tribe. Aixa, 
daughter of Almadan, became queen of 
Grenada. But Aixa was no more than 
handſome. Inſenſibility and pride, here- 
ditary from her family, tarniſhed the 
luſtre of her charms. My father, un- 


able to love her, was compelled to repu- 
diate 
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diate her, after firſt having by her an 
heir to his throne. This prince is the 
furious Boabdil, who at preſent reigns 
over the Moors, with whoſe character 


you will ſoon be acquainted. 


The king, unfortunate in marriage, did 
not again chooſe to enter into its bonds. 
The paſſion he had for a long time felt for a 
Spaniſh captive, rendered every other tie 
impoſſible. 
vated his heart. Faithful to the religion 
of her anceſtors, without expectation or 
deſire of ruling over Muſſulmen, Leonora 
loved in Muly-Haſſem his virtues and 
not his rank. She often lamented with 
him the calamities annexed to his ſtation; 
ſhe ſoothed him in the anxieties of the 
throne, the fatigue of his homages, and 
the void of grandeur; and calmed thoſe 
ſecret ſorrows and cutting vexations cuſ- 

| tomary 
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omary to princes, whoſe fate it is not to 
have a friend. 


The firſt fruit 'of their loves was 
ne generous Almanzar, who now defends 
renada, the fame of whoſe exploits may 
derhaps have reached even you.” 


“ Yes,” interrupted Gonzalva with 
ivacity, “ yes, I know that valiant war- 
jor, and in what place can it be un- 
nown that the virtuous Almanzar is the 
rmeſt ſupport of your empire, the glory 
nd the model of your court. Who 
nows not that this young prince, ſo ter- 
ible in battle, commands even from his 
nemies that admiration and reverence ; 
onds never to be broken, which, in ſpite 
f hoſtility, always unite exalted minds. 
y heart feels for him the trueſt vene- 
ation. Amongſt your countrymen it is 
ilmanzar alone whom I wiſh to emulate; 
him 
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him I would equal; to ſurpaſs him is 
impoſſible.” 


He finiſhed. The princeſs liſtened 
with rapture to the praiſes of a brother 


ſhe adored. She thanked Gonzalva by a 


ſmile, and thus continued. 


J was the laſt pledge of love the 


king received from Leonora. Never 


could the tendereſt of mothers do more 
for a beloved child. She nouriſhed me 
at her own breaſt. To no one would ſhe 
confide the care of my earlieſt infancy ; 
ſhe alone preſided over my education. 
My eyes cannot but flow at recollection 
of the tranquil days paſſed in the boſom 
of my mother. My brother Almanzar 
never left us: older by ſome years than 
myſelf, he explained to me the leſſons 
my extreme youth did not allow me to 


underſtand, and taught me what he him- 
ſelf 


ſelf 
gra 
ten 
my 
ofte 
ſpo 
eaſi 
the 
Par 
ado: 
her 


(0 


cont 
fron 


left 


brill 


bis 
ump 
but 
myſe 
the 
VC 


1 18 


ned 
ther 


Jy a 


the 


ever 


10re 
me 
ſhe 
CY ; 
ion. 
tion 
ſom 
Zar 
than 
Tons 
e to 


im- 


ſelf 


GONZ ALVA or CORDOVA. 735 


ſelf had learned. I liftened to him with 
gratitude; I already felt for him that 
tender and affectionate reſpect, to which 
my heart ſoon became familiar. Muly 
often was himſelf preſent at our 
ſports, forgetting when with us the un- 
caſineſs which Boabdil cauſed him: and 
the beſt of mothers, fancied herſelf in 
Paradiſe, when her king, whom ſhe 
adored, viſited her retirement, and preſſed 
her infants in his paternal arms. 


« Alas, theſe happy hours did not long 
continue. The Spaniard attacked our 
frontiers. My father, called by glory, 
cit us to fly to combat. His valour, his 


brilliant actions, did not conſole us for 


his abſence. He always came in tri- 
umph to bring his laurels to my mother; 
but he-ſoon left us again. Compelled 


myſelf to appear at court, to live there in 
the midſt of tumult, I regretted thoſe 
peaceful 
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peaceful years ſacred to tenderneſs alone. 
Regrets ſtill more ſevere ſoon led me 
forwards to greater calamities. 


« My mother was taken from me. 
After much painful ſuffering ſhe expired 
in my arms. Good and amiable parent, 
thy loſs is ever new to me. The laſt 
words thou didſt addreſs to me always 
vibrate to my heart. Tender as thou 
art, watch over me from heaven, where 

thou dwelleſt. I have never violated the 
_ oaths I vowed at thy dying moments : 
render me faithful to the duties thou 
didſt reach me, and impreſs my heart 
with a juſt ſenſe of the duties of which 
thou didſt give me the example.“ 


At theſe words Zulima pauſed. Her 
tears checked her breath. With her 
lovely hands ſhe hid her weeping face. 
Gonzalva, in almoſt equal emotion, con- 
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he too 
much reſpected her ſorrow, to interrupt 
her pious ſilence. The princeſs again 
reſumed her narrative in a tone which 
ſtill wanted firmneſs. 


The king was inconſolable, and 


wiſhed to ſurvive his Leonora only for 


my brother and myſelf. Almanzor was 


with the army: he returned, overcome 


with grief, to mingle his tears with thoſe 
of a father, who would ſuffer him no 
more to leave him. Boabdil, long oc- 
cupied with his criminal purpoſes, availed 
himſelf of his abſence to ingratiate him- 
ſelf with the ſoldiers. Boabdil might 
eaſily delude them. To the advantages 
of nature he added the moſt brr.eant Va 
lour; a quality always captivating in a 
young prince, as well as a profuſion 


which courtiers do not fail to extol. 
Why have I no other virtues to commend 
355 in 
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in Boabdil ? But perfidious flatterers have 
corrupted his youth. Maifled, from an 
early age, by their ſuggeſtions, he knows 
no other duties but thoſe which are paid 
by - others to himſelf. He thinks him- 
ſelf ſuperior to the laws, becauſe he is 
beyond the reach of their penalties. He 
little thinks that the moſt terrible of all 
puniſhments, the public hatred and con- 
tempt, are puniſhments which the great 
can feel, and which the laws do not ob- 
literate. From the extreme indulgence 
of his paſſions, his paſſions are become 
vices. He ſoon loſt all ſenſe of remorſe, 
that laſt friend of virtue ; paſſing rapidly 
from pleaſure to exceſs, from exceſs to 
crimes; melancholy fate of young princes, 
the colour of whoſe life muſt depend 
upon their firſt choice of triends. 


e Attached without reſerve to the Ze- 
gris, who burned to ſee upon the throne 
bo” a prince 


rone 
ince 
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2 prince deſcended from themſelves, 
Boabdif was eager to add to thoſe exam 
ples too common amongſt us, of fathers 
dethroned by their ſons, of kings depoſed 
by their ſubjects. He withed to be cer- 
tain of the army; and his impious de- 
figns met with no oppoſition but from 
the Abencerrages. Theſe faithful troops 
gave information to Muly. My father 
inſtantly haftened to fhew himſelf to his 
army, and his preſence reftered order. 
But the miſchief had already taken too 
deep root; the ſmalleſt ſpark could not 
fail of producing a general conflagration.. 
The king, in conſtant diſtruſt of an un- 
natural ſon, whom he did not dare to 
puniſh, concluded a truce with the Spa- 
niard, and diſappointed the Zegris by 
diſbanding the army. 


« On his return to his capital, Muly 


hoped to calm their reſtleſs ſpirits, to 
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expel all faction from his court, in giving 


a more generous employment to that 


haughty diſquietude, that eternal incon- 
ſtancy, which ever .characteriſes the 
Moors. Feſtivals, tournaments, ſports 
before ſo frequent at Grenada, were, by 
his commands, again repeated. A prey 
to the profoundeſt ſorrow, and always 
lamenting his beloved Leonora, he was 
not himſelf capable of taking part in 
them. But his ſagacity wiſhed to give 
ſome employment to our warlike youth, 
and prevent a civil war, the bare idea of 
which deeply afflicted his ſuſceptible and 


paternal boſom. 


„The marriage of my brother took 
place amongſt theſe gaieties; and the 
brave Almanzar had, for a long time, 
loved the charming Moraima, of the 
tribe of the Abencerrages ; and Moraima 
too was enamoured of Almana.r. Who 

| would 


uld 
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would have refuſed the hand of ſo brave and 

virtuousa prince? The young lady conſult- 
ed her mother, and confided to her the ſecret 
of her foul ; her mother permitted her to 
diſcloſe her feelings to her lover. From 
this hour the tender Moraima lived not; 
breathed not, but for the maſter of her 
heart alone. Never had the ſmalleſt 
miſconception or diſpute . interrupted 
their faithful loves. Each of them, im- 


preſſed by a paſſion which had the moſt 


perfect eſteem for its baſis, certain that 
the univerſe would vaniſh into nothing, 
before either of their loves could fail, 
they expected the day of their marriage 
with that fweet impatience which mode=— 


rates their preſent happineſs. They did 


not know that they could be more happy, 


but ſtill they hoped they ſhould : they 


were certain they ſhould ſee each other 
every day, talk of their mutual tender- 
neſs, and mutually encourage each other 

E 4 to 
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to new efforts of virtue. Theſe to them 
were delights ſo full of rapture, that their 
pure and ingenuous boſoms could not 
poſſibly imagine any greater. 


*The king choſe to be preſent at the 
ceremony, and to diſplay, on this ocea- 
fion, all his magnificence. 
covered with a veil rich with pearls, in 
robes of golden tiſſue, embroidered with 
precious ſtones, was, according to the 
cuſtom of our nation, conducted through 
the city upon a noble palfrey, accom- 
panied by a troop of women. A band of 
muſic preceded her. She was followed 
by a croud of flaves, carrying baſkets, in 
which were Perfian ſhawls, veils of 
India, and other rich preſents of her 
young lord. Thus ſhe went to the 
moſque, where the Abencerrages expected 
her. Almanzar came, conducted by my 


father, and ſurrounded by a brilliant 
* court, 
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court, the nobleſt warriors of which, he 


| ſurpaſſed in perſon and figure, and that 


air of greatneſs and of virtue which ex- 
preſſes the dignified compoſure which: 
the good enjoy. The Iman invoked the: 
prophet. The people replied by wiſhes 
of happineſs to the married pair. They 


| were thence conducted by the ſound of 


cymbals and of clarions to the palace of 
Alhambra. During the proceſſion, the 
richeſt perfumes were burned around. 
them. Twelve young virgins, drefledi 
in white, went before the charming Mo- 


raima, and twelve youths, with garlands; 


of roſes, led the bold Almanzar.. Then 
two bards ſtrewed flowers in the paths ok. 
the married pair, and alternately chaunted: 
this. hymn. before them: 

«-Faireft bleſſing from above; 

Hymen crowning faithful love; 

Of all the hours of life below, 

This the happieſt man can know. 


5. Happy 
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Happy 1s the youthful heart, | 
To which ſuch joy the gods impart ; 

Forth from love the raptures went, 

Which Hymen makes ſo innocent. 


Bleſſings which before were known, 


Greater bleſſings now are grown; 
Virtuous pleaſures now diſpenſe 
To duty, its juſt recompenſe. 


May the vows of this glad day, 
Guard and cheer your future way; 
Beauteous maids for love produce, 
Heroes for your country's uſe. 


The happy pair a race ſhall bring, 
Worthy thoſe from whom they ſpring ; 
The lion's young muſt valiant prove, 
And true the offspring of the dove.“ 


„ The day following, Muly-Haſſem 
had appointed for courſes at the ring, an 
amuſement ſo much admired by our na- 
tion. All our warriors prepared far this; 
all exhauſted their wealth to diſtinguiſh 
themſelves by their ſuperb armour and 

| magni- 
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magnificent courſers. The young beau 
ties of our court, anxious for their lover's 
fame, ſent them favours, ribbands, and 
devices. Many, for the firſt time, avowed: 
their partiality; and, from the hope of 
encreaſing their lover's ardour and -cou- 
rage, ſacrificed ſomewhat of their pride. 


N o ſooner had theſun gilded the ſum- 


mit of the palace of Grenada, when an 


- immenſe croud of people, with ſtrangers 


alſo, whom the fame of this feſtival had 
brought together, began to take poſſeſſion: 
of the thouſand ſteps, encircling the great 
ſquare of Vivarambla. In the midſt of. 
this vaſt ſpace, which might eaſily con 
tain twenty thouſand: warriors, accoutred: 


for battle, a beautiful palm-tree was ſeen. 


of the mot exquiſite art and. mag- 
nificence. Its bark was of bronze, and 
its leaves of gold. Upon one of its larger 
leaves, a. filver dove, bending the leaf 

KE 6 down 
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down by its weight, held in its mouth 
the ring, the object of conqueſt. When 
this ring was removed, the artificer had 
ſo contrived that another ſhould proceed 
from the beak of the dove, projecting it- 
ſelf outwards. At the foot of the palm 


was a ſpace reſerved for the judges, the 
cymbals and inſtruments which were to 
announce the victory. Balconies, covered 
with valuable ſtuffs, and beneath magni- 


ficent canopies, were appropriated to the 
king, his family, and the court; and 


many thouſand windows, ornamented 


with wreaths of flowers, filled with the 
moſt lovely of the Mooriſtr ladies, formed 


round the ſquare, a ſpectacle no leſs 


ſuperb than beautiful. 


« The judges had taken their places; 


Muly was arrived in all his pomp at his 


throne, leading by the hand Moraima, 
ſparkling with diamonds. The people, 
ſecretly 
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ſecretly ſeduced by the perfidious Ze- 
gris, did not, at fight of their monarch, 
teſtify that joy and affection they had al- 
ways before exhibited. The foul of 
Muly was moved. Tears ftreamed from 
his eyes; and turning to my brother, 
who with me was behind him, * My 
ſon,” ſaid he, I have lived too long; 
my people love me no more. We both 
of us ſeized his hands, which we tenderly 
embraced. He fate down betwixt us. 
His court furrounded us, and the balco- 
nies were filled; and, from the four bar- 
riers, the ſound of trumpets announced 


the approach of the combatants. 


© They entered at different ſides in 


four different troops. The Abencerrages 
formed the firſt, dreſſed in blue veſts, 
embroidered with filver and pearls, 
mounted on white courſers, whoſe har- 
neſs was adorned with * they 
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wore on their turbans a plume of blue 
feathers, which colour is appropriated to 
the Abencerrages. Upon their fhields 


was a lion, hcld in chains by a ſhep- 


herdeſs, with the motto of their tribe, 
Mild and Terrible. All in the bloom of 
age, handſome, active, full of that noble 
confidence, tempered by the ſweeteſt 
manners, they advanced at a gentle pace, 


under the command of Abenhamet, that 


Aberthamet whoſe fortunes will ſoon cauſe 


you to ſhed tears, but whoſe only care at. 


this time was to conquer in the preſence 
of Zoraida. 


« The ſecond troop were the Zegris.. 
They had green veſts, embroidered with 


gold. A black plume, the gloomy co- 
lour of their family, diſtinguiſhed their 
turbahs. Long houſings, adorned with 
emeralds, covered their dark black 
courſers. With _ looks and menacing, 


counte- 
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countenance, at a ſlow pace they followed 
Ali, the chief of this formidable tribe ; 
Ali, to whom forty years of victory had 
given the appellation of Sword of God, 


and who, as well as all his companions, 
had on his large ſhield, a bloody ſword, 


with the motto, This 7s my law. 


« The Alabez and the Gomeles formed 
the two other troops. The Alabez, in 
ſcarlet, bordered with ſilver, mounted on 
dun ſteeds ; they wore the colours of the 
Abencerrages. The Gomeles, attached 
to the Zegris, had veſts of gold and pur- 


ple, bay horſes, and black plumes. 


* Theſe four troops by turns advanced 
and ſaluted the monarch, made their 


_ evolutions, and took poſſeſſion of the 


four fides of the ſquare. 
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© The prince Boabdil now appeared, - I 
mounted on a courſer of Africa, which who 
feemed to breathe fire from its noſtrils: hank 
the people, at ſight of him, tore the air Joop 


with acclamations. Boabdil, paſſing the Zeg 
Abencerrages with a diſdainful air, took Boal 
his place amongſt the Zegris, who re- his | 
ceived him with noiſy tranſport. Alt | the 1 
would have yielded to him the command, haſte 
but the prince refuſed; and the king. Leg! 
iſſued orders to the judges to diſtribute carri 
the lances amongſt thoſe who choſe to ham. 


contend for the prize. maſt 
by A 

« Each of the different troops was to clam 
name twelve knights to run together at forth 
the ring: a ſuperb wreath of diamonds ring 
was reſerved for the victor, whilſt pre- yout] 
fents of inferior value were to. conſole the befol 
vanquiſhed, | | peop 
| Legr 
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The ſignal was given, and the firſt 
who darted forth was the charming Aben- 
hamet. He repreſented the blue ſqua- 
dron, and carried off the firſt ring. Ali 
Zegri would have run at the ſecond, but 
Boabdil prevented him. Animated by 
his hatred of Abenhamet, he flew, miſſed 


| the ring, broke his lance in a fury, and 


haſtened to conceal himſelf amongſt the 
Zegris. Ali then preſented himſelf, and 
carried away the ſecond ring. Aben- 


| hamet, rapid as lightning, was already 


maſter of the third ; the fourth was won 

by Ali, and the place reſounded. with ac- 

clamations. Again Abenhamet darted 
forth, his ſpear touched the dove, and the 
ring fell into the air; but the active 
youth, with a ſecond ſtroke, caught it 
before it reached the ground : again the 
people teſtified their tranſports. The 
Jegris, the Gomeles, and Alabez, ſuc- 
ceeded indifterently ; : the moſt fortunate 
GG x” 
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did not carry away more than five rings, A. 
benhamet twenty. A thouſand trumpets 
announced his victory; the judges awarded 
him the prize. He received it on his 
knee from the hand of Moraima, and ran 
to lay it at the feet of Zoraida, whoſe 
heart had offered vows in his behalf. 


* Immediately the four troops pre- 
pared for the tournament of the cane. All 
having light reeds ran againſt each other, 
broke them againſt their ſhields, threw 
them into the air, and caught them be- 
fore they reached the ground. Managing 
with dexterity their ſteeds, as rapid as 
the eagle, they attack, retreat, rally, form, 
diſperſe, halt, advance, always confound- 
ing the aſtoniſhed eye, which is unable 
to follow their various movements. Thus 
in the ſea of Almeria, the dolphins are 
ſeen to ſport upon the liquid plain, to 
mix together, ſeparate, return, and purſue 
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each other without injury, bounding along 
the ſurface of the waves. 


« But the darkeſt treaſon was to en- 


ſanguine this feſtival. The guilty Zegris, 


beneath their embroidered veſts, had coats 
of mail. In the midſt of the tumult of 
the ſports, many changed their reeds into 
real lances. Abenhamet was firſt wound- 
ed: at ſight of the blood which ſtreamed 
from him, he uttered a ſhout of rage, and 
darted, with his drawn fabre, on the 
Zegri who had ſtruck him: he flew him 
in the midſt of his friends, who in a 
moment drew their ſwords. The Aben- - 
cerrages, ſeeing what was intended, flew 
to the ſuccour of their chief. The Ala- 
bez declared for theſe, the Gomeles for 
the Zegris. The four troops attacked 
each other with equal rage. The names 
of traitor and rebel was pronounced by 
them all ; blood ſtained the place ; the 

1 people 
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people fled in terror and hatred; death 
and vengeance were ſatiated with ſlaugh- 
ter. | 


© The king, the judges, and my bro- 
ther, made uſeleſs efforts to reſtrain their 
fury. The voice of Almanzar was difre- 
garded ; the authority of Muly deſpiſed ; 
the judges were trampled under foot. 
The unfortunate Abencerrages, whoſe 
ſwords were repelled by the armour of 
their enemies, perceived the treaſonable 
deſign. They eagerly flew to ſeize their 
cuiraſſes, and for this purpoſe haſtened 
to the barriers ; but the Zegris purſued 
them, and preſſing upon them, deſtroyed 
them in the contracted paſſage. This 
dreadful day would have been the laſt 
ſeen by that valiant family, if my bro- 
ther, who had armed, had not ſuddenly 
appeared on the ſpot, and alone ſuſtain- 


ing the weight: of the conquerors, gave 
OT 


revolt. 
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relief to the Abencerriges. 'The Zexeris, 
iſſunng through another paſſage, ſpread 


| themſelves through the town, crying, 


« Toarms; To arms: Long live king 
Boabdil.” Muly-Haſſem reigns no 
longer. The people, whom they had 
ſeduced, ſwelled their rebellious troop. 
Grenada roſe in an inſtant. The gates 
of the houſes were ſhut. A hundred 
thouſand lances glittered in the ſtreets, 
and horrid ſhouts rent the air. Boabdil, 
ſurrounded by the Zegris, inflamed the 
He was proclaimed king by the 
rebels; and at this moment proceeded to 
the Alhambra, followed by innumerable 
multitudes. 


« Muly-Hafſem had retired to his 
palace, almoſt wnattended but by his fa. 
mily. We prefſed him in our feeble 
arms; endeavoured to encourage him, at 
the fame time ory a deadly terror had 

6 | deprived 
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deprived us of our voice and ſtrength. The 


good king, with no fears on his ownaccount, 
thought only of his ſubjects; for them 
only he ſhed tears, and addreſſed his ſup- 
plications to heaven. Oh! Alla,” he 
exclaimed, extending his trembling arms, 
« break my ſceptre, but ſpare my peo- 
ple; pardon their fury; they are deluded 
and ſeduced to crimes; do not puniſh 
them, Author of Goodneſs.” 


« Almanzar determined to defend us. 
He aſſembled the diſperſed guards, gave 
arms to the ſlaves, ordered the gates of 
the Alhambra to be ſhut, diſperſed archers 
on the towers, and himſelf in front of 
the palace, ſhewed himſelf reſting on that 
ſpear which made the Zegris tremble. 


e Soon he ſaw the brave Abencerrages 
arrive, covered with ſhining ſteel, and 
full of fury and indignation. The Al- 
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morads, the Alabez, and the other tribes 
yet faithful to their king, came to die or 
defend him, and diſdaining to wait for 
the enemy within the walls of the palace, 


they arranged themſelves in front of it. 


Almanzar flew to join them: at ſight of 
this hero a thouſand ſhouts welcomed 
him. As many ſhouts replied to theſe 
and the Zegris, Vanegas and the Gomeles, 
with Boabdil appeared, followed by an 
unruly multitude. | | 


The ſight of Almanzar checked 
them. A profound filence ſucceeded to 
all this tumult. They heſitated to lift 
their arms againſt the hero of Grenada, 
the worthy object of. their admiration. 
But, encouraged by Boabdil, they cloſed 
their ranks, and raiſed their lances, and 
the trumpets. on each part were about to 
give the formidable ſignal to engage, when 
ſuddenly the gates of the Alhambra were 

ſeen 
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ſeen to unfold. Muly-Haſſem having, in 
his hands, the ſceptre and the crown, ad- 
vanced betwixt the two armies. 


« Stop,” he exclaimed, © and dray 
not upon your heads the vengeance of 
heaven, by murdering your brethren ; be 
ſparing of that blood you will want 
againſt the Spaniard. Abencerrages, 
Zegris, beware of forging chains for 
yourſelves ; forget your fatal animoſities, 


and reſerve your valour for your common 


enemies. You are injured, you ſay; and 
am not I? Learn of me how to revenge. 
« People of Grenada, you are weary of 
my reign. At this moment it expires, 
You have taken away from me your affec- 
tions ; I defire not your crown. Boab- 
dil, come and receive it; come and take 
the ſceptre you ſeek, and which perhaps 
you may find too heavy. Approach, my 
Approach, and ſuſpend your aſto- 
niſhment. 
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niſhment. Look at theſe white hairs. 
Think you that for the ſhort period I 


| ſtill might reign, that I could bear to 


maſſacre my people? Boabdil, my heart 
has been little known to thee ; too often 


haſt thou wounded it; but thy father 


forgives thee all, if thou doſt but render 
thy new ſubjects happy; if thy juſtice 
and liberality ſhall prevent their repent- 


ing what they this day do for thee.” 


« Having ſaid this, the venerable old 


| man preſented the crown and ſceptre to 


his ſon. Boabdil, ſunk by his crime, re- 
mained motionleſs, with his eyes to the 
ground. He did not dare to look upon 
his father, nor could he advance one ſtep 
towards him. Muly prevented him, by 
proceeding towards him, and placing on 
his bluſhing front the diadem he had 
tought ſo eagerly. Then returning to- 
wards the two hoſtile troops, “ Aben- 
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cerrages,” he cried, © ſalute the king of 
Grenada; and you, Zegris, ſwear to ob- 
ſerve peace with your generous enemies.“ 


ce At theſe words the infatuated people 


ſhouted, © Long live king Boabdil, the 


| Abencerrages, the Zegris, and Muly- 


Haſſem.”* Boabdil was led in pomp to 


the palace of Alhamra. My father, fol- 


lowed by Almanzar, Moraima and myſelf, 
retired to Albayzin, the ancient reſidence 
of the firſt Mooriſh kings.“ 


END OF THE SECOND BOOK, 


ARGUMENT 


2 


The 
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ARGUMENT 
OF THE 


THIRD BOOK. 


Zulima relates the changes at Grenada under the 


reign of Boabdil— Corruption of the court and king 
— Loves of Abenhamet and Zoraida—Captivity 
of Tbrahim— Abenhamet goes to his deliverance 


Boabdil becomes his rival; he oppoſes the marriage 


of the lovers—He ſends Abenhamet againſt the 
Spantards— Abenhamet is conquered by Gonzalva 
mT his hero penetrates into Grenada—The laws 
condemn Abenhamet to death—Zoraida to ſave him 


marries Boabdil—Almanzar conducts Abenhamet 


far from Grenada—Abenhamet eludes him and re- 
turns He finds Zoraida in the generalif—inter- 
view of the two lovers Four Zegris diſcover them 


and inform the king—Fury of Boabdil and death 


of Abenhamet—Murder of the Abencerrages—A 
child preſerves the tribe - Combat in the palace 
The Abencerrages leave Grenada. 


3 BOOK 
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BOOK THE THIRD. 


THE greateſt and happieſt of mo- 
narchs—he to whom victory and fortune 
have been prodigal of their favours, he 
who aſſembles round his throne all the 
ſplendour and delights of glory, ſtill 
wants that bleſſing ſo pure and ſo dear to 
ſenſibility, the certainty of being beloved. 
The homage which is paid him, the 
praiſes heaped upon him, and even the 
fidelity which is ſhewn him, expects a 
recompence. It is not to him, but to his 
rank, that intereſt addreſſes its obſequi- 
ouſneſs. This ſingle idea muſt depreſs 
his ſoul; a juſt contempt muſt mingle it- 
ſelf with the milder ſentiments of his bo- 
ſom ; unhappy with the power of ſatisfy- 
ing every debt, he cannot but remember 
that nothing 1s given him, 


F 3 But 
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But Muly deſcended from his throne ; 
Muly mixed with the common ranks of 
men, again was introduced to that moſt 
valuable right of humanity, the power of 
finding friends. His numerous court 
diſappeared, but the Abencerrages till 
adhered to him. That virtuous tribe 
ſtill regarded him as their ſovereign, and 
reverenced him the more, the leſs he had 
of authority. Almanzar, his wife and 
myſelf, contended with each other in the 
pious care of ſoothing his old age. De- 


lighted with conſecrating our days to the 


duties we loved ſo much, we hardly ven- 
ture to cenſure the crime which had given 
us ſo much happineſs, which had united 
us in the boſom of the beſt of parents. 
If we regretted the loſs of his crown, 
it was on his people's account and his 


own ; if he ſighed at having loſt it, it was 


for his ſubjects and his children. 


In 
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In this interval the new monarch had 
changed the face of things in Grenada. 
The ancient Vizirs were replaced by 
young courtiers. The chiefs of the army, 


grown grey in combat, ſaw themſelves 
paid by baniſhment fer their toil and 


wounds. Boys, known only by their 
vices or their influence, were put at the 
head of old ſoldiers, the comrades of their 
fathers. That reſpectable diſcipline, 
parent of valour and of victory, was 
ſpeedily forgotten. The army became a 
herd of unbridled mercenaries, impudent 
to their officers, cowards to their enemy. 
Our frontiers, without the knowledge of 


their governors who reſided at court, were 


ſurprized and ravaged by the vigilant 
Spaniards; and to increaſe our calamities, 
it was at this fatal epoch, that heaven 
raiſed up againſt us that terrible enemy 
of the Moors, that celebrated Caſtillian 
whoſe name muſt, doubtleſs, have reach- 

| = MS ed 
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ed your diſtant climes, Gonzalva of 


Cordova. 


His exploits and rapid ſucceſs could 
not awaken Boabdil from his diſgraceful 
lethargy. Influenced, and every day led 
aſtray by the guilty Zegris, the prince was 
engaged only by thoſe deluſive pleaſures 
with which flatterers always provide their 


maſters, to prevent their hearing the- 


clamours of the people. To the magni- 
ficent games and public feſtivals eſtabliſh- 
ed by Muly-Haſſem, had ſucceeded, under 
this young monarch, myſterious aſſem- 
blies, effeminate dances, continued feaſts, 
from which modeſty and temperance alike 
were baniſhed. Tender and reſpectful 
love was made the object of diſguſting 
raillery ; and the gallantry appropriate to 
Grenada, celebrated amongſt all nations, 
gave place to licentiouſneſs. 


In 


of 
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In che midſt of all theſe vices which 
predicted our misfortunes, a paſſion which 


had long been apparently extinguiſhed, a 


ſecond time inflamed the ferocious boſom 


of Boabdil. The object of this inauſpi- 
cious love was the fair Zoraida daughter 


of the venerable Ibrahim. Zoraida was 
an African. From the firſt hour of her 
infancy ſhe had been acquainted with 
misfortune. She loſt her mother in her 
cradle; her father, the firſt miniſter. of 


the king of Tremiſond, lived to dethrone 


his unfortunate maſter ; was himſelf pro- 
ſcribed, plundered of his effects, and 
eſcaping with his daughter, came to 
Grenada to implore the compaſſion of 


_ Muly-Haſlem. My father received him 


at his court, entruſted him with the go 
vernment of the important city of Taen, 
and ordered Zoraida to be brought up in 
bis palace. HEAR 


„ She 
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She had hardly paſſed her infancy, 
when her opening charms inflamed 
our young warriors. Abenhamet, the 
amiable chief of the Abencerrages, who 
won the prizes on the day marked by the 
crime of the Zegris; Abenhamet, young 
as Zoraida, the moment he knew her, 
choſe and adopted her for his ſiſter. He 
was never happy but in her ſociety, 
and a thouſand times he vowed to 
love her alone. The young and art- 
leſs African made him fimilar proteſta- 


tions; declared, without referve, that ſne 


could love none but himſelf; ſweet privi- 


lege of that happy age, when men- were 


yet inclined to forgive frankneſs and 
candour. 


As ſoon as Zoraida approached the 


age of fifteen ſhe became more reſerved, 
and Abenhamet was more timid. He 
did not dare, as before, to come at all 
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hours into her apartment; he loſt even 
the aſſurance to ſpeak to her of his friend- 
ſhip, but more than ever impreſſed by 
her charms, proving the force of a firſt 
paſſion, in amiable boſoms ſo lively and 
ſo pure, he thought of nothing but fol- 
lowing, expecting and ſeeking her. In 
the palace, at the moſque, in the garden 
of the Generalif, he was always in her 
path; he would not ſuffer her to paſs him, 
and he exiſted only when he ſaw her: 
wherever they were together their eyes 


| were fixed on the ground; a chaſte ſuf- 


fuſion covered their faces; their heſitat 
ing tongues pronounced what they had to 
fay without regularity; and their ſenfibi- 
lity, for which both were ſo remarkable, 
on this occaſion forſook them. 


Then it was that Gonzalva, entering 
our frontiers. with an army, appeared ſud- 


| * before Taen, where old Ibrahim 
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commanded. Taen, after a long defence, 


was carried by aſſault, and the father of 


Zoraida was taken priſoner. 


His daughter, bathed in tears, went to 
embrace her ſovereign's knees. Re- 
ſtore me my father, ſhe exclaimed, “and 
take back all that your liberality has be- 
ſtowed. A cottage, with the author of 


my being, will be ſufficient for me; or if 


Gonzalva be inexorable, obtain me the 
means of going to partake the chains of 
my father, and of conſecrating to his ſer- 
vice the life which I owe to him.“ 


Muly, affected by her grief, promiſed to 
write to Gonzalva, promiſing her that 
the firſt article of peace ſhould be the re- 
leaſe of Ibrahim: he conſoled the de- 


ſponding daughter, redoubling his care 


and attention to render her condition more 
tolerable. | 
: But 
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But Abenhamet, witneſs of thoſe tears; 
Abenhainet, who felt thoſe vibrations on 
his heart, reſolved to dry them: fearing 
leaſt a precarious peace might long de- 
tain Ibrahim in captivity, and unable to 
beſtow otherwife the immenſe effects 
which he poſſeſſed, he went to Gonzalva, 
and addreſſing him with the confidence 
of youth and love 


« Mighty warrior,” he exclaimed, *I 
am the chief of the Abencerrages ; my 
age does not yet allow me to meet you in 
the field, but I hope that happy time 
will come. You know my noble family; 
imagine that their treaſures will gladly 
be paid for my ranſom. The brave 
Ibrahim has no fortune. Exchange that 


old man for me; reſtore the unhappy 


captive to his daughter, who has only 
tears to offer you; and receive, in has 
place, the richeſt ſubject of Grenada. 

He 


Fio GONZALVA or CORDOVA, 


He was ſilent, and Gonzalva was moved, 
* Young man,“ he cried, “ you ſhall not 
be my captive; I eſteem you, not your 
riches ; return with Ihrahim to Grenada, 
To your virtue alone I grant his liberty ; 
and if this ſlight favour ſhall excite your 
gratitude, avoid me in the field of battle,” 


What was the joy of Zoraida when 
Abenhamet returned and preſented to her 
the father ſhe adored! Still doubtful of 
her happineſs, ſhe threw her arms round 
his neck and preſſed him to her with 
emotion! Ibrahim eagerly related all 
that he owed to Abenhamet; and joining 
the hands of the two lovers, he ſwore by 
Alla, that a few days ſhould ſee them 
united. 5 RET 


Nothing was talked of at Grenada but 
the action of Abenhamet; his bravery 
was extolled, and vows offered up for the 
ſucceſs 


leb 
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ſucceſs of his love. The magnanimity of 
Gonzalva alſo: was admired ; and I muſt 


acknowledge, my lord, that although this 
haughty Spaniard is the peſt of my 


country, although the blood of my bre- 


thren has a hundred times ſtained his 
invincible arm, his noble frankneſs in 
war, and his mild manners afterwards, 
have conciliated the reſpect of our nation. 


Every warrior knows his courage, every ' 
captive his humanity. The Abencer- 


rages In particular, wiſhing to do honour 


to his virtues, gave freedom to twelve 
Chriſtian captives; and felecting twelve 


courſers of Africa, ſent them to the 
Caſtillian hero as a ſmall teſtimony of 
their gratitude. 


Muly-Haſſem had approved of the 
union of Abenhamet and his miſtreſs, 


and had determined that it ſhould be ce- 
lebrated after that of Almanzar. But the 
8 proud 
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proud Boabdil became captivated by Zo- 
raida ; thinking to confound her by his 
rank, he dared to claim her hand. 
Without loſing fight of the reſpect due to 
the heir of the throne, the daughter of 
Ibrahim rejected his offers. She deemed 
herſelf forgotten by a heart little formed for 
love, when my father loſt his crown; and 
the firſt uſe Boabdil made of his uſurped 
power, was to command Ibrahim not to 
. chooſe Abenhamet for his ſon-in-law. 


Ibrahtm, in deſpair, hoped to bend 
the monarch: he threw himſelf at his 
feet, followed by the faithful Abenhamet, 
and required of him, as the only price of 
his long ſervices, to ſuffer his gratitude to 
pay a debt to his honour, which in eighty 
years he had never violated. Boabdil 
would not hear him. Abenhamet, who 
in filence waited the determination of his 
deſtiny, raiſed Ibrahim in an emotion of 
anger, 


2 


GONZ ALVA or CORDOVA, 113 


Zo- anger, and fixing on the king his ſpark- 
his ing eyes: 
nd. 
e to « Zoraida is mine,” he excl 
f mine by her father's will, by her own, 
ned by all the claims of love and friendſhip. 
for Theſe are my titles. What motives may 
and W you have for depriving me of that I ſo 
ped WW well have merited?“ 
£10 | | 
I do not condeſcend to explain my 
motives,” replied the monarch in a 
end haughty tone, and my ſubjects can 
his merit no more than my liberality vouch- 
net, Wt lates to grant them.” | 
e of | | 
Eto « Boabdil,” cried Abenhamet, „thy 
:hty WM ſubjects have learned of the Zegris how 
bdil WW to dethrone a worthy ſovereign ; beware 
who leſt they learn of the Abencerrages how 
bis Wl to n tyrants.“ 
1 of 


ger, 5 The 
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The king drew his ſword. Ibrahin 
fell at his feet; it is me whom you ought 
to ſtrike. I have given him my daughter; 
whilſt I live Zoraida muſt be the property 
of my deliverer. Take my life, Boabdil, 
rather than injure my honour. 


The old man then diſplayed his boſom 
covered with wounds, and preſented it to 
the ſword of the monarch. They who 
were preſent, and the Zegris themſelves, 
teſtified compaſſion. Abenhamet, 
his hand on his ſword, prepared to defend 
his father, whilſt the king vexed and con- 
fuſed knew not what to do. He feared 
the Abencerrages ; he dreaded leſt an ad 
of barbarity ſhould overthrow his throne, 
which was but ill-eſtabliſhed ; but long 
inured to perfidy, he delayed his crime 
only to execute it more effectually. 


At length compoſing his countenance, 
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pretending to check his juſt indignation, 
Ibrahim,“ ſays he, “your ſervices have 
awakened my clemency. I am induced, 
from my love of them, to pardon the in- 
diſcretions of Abenhamet. As to your 
daughter, ſhe is a prize which one ſolitary 
act of valour cannot merit. I myſelf will 
furniſh her lover with an opportunity of 
proving himſelf worthy of her. Taen, 
conquered by Gonzalva, was the key of 
my dominions. If Abenhamet retake it, 
Zoraida ſhall be his recompenſe.”” 


 Abenhamet teſtified his joy aloud, and 
fell at the feet of Boabdil. You render 
me invincible, my ſovereign,” he exclaim- 
ed. „My blood ſpilled in your ſervice | 
can alone expiate the words which have 
eſcaped my —_ 2 


The monarch raiſed him with an af. 
fected ſmile ; proclaimed Abenhamet his. 
general; 
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general; and determined, that in three 
days his army ſhould march to Taen. 


During this tedious interval of anxiety, 
the brave and tender Abenhamet waz 
preparing his horſes and his arms, 
Ibrahim determined to accompany him, 
The old Ibrahim eſteemed it an honour 
to ſerve under his young friend. My 
brother alſo went with them, and the 
Abencerrages joined their forces. The 
young lover tranſported with joy, ran to 
the feet of Zoraida, entfeating her to 
adorn his lance with the veil which ſhe 
wore. Zoraida endeavoured to conceal 
the extreme ſorrow which depreſſed her. 
She preſented him with a white ſcarf in 
which ſhe had interwoven their two 
names, and where the delightful word 
Always appeared under their cypher. 
With tears ſhe gave him this beautiful 
token ; ſhe did not dare to entreat him to 
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he careful of his own life; but ſhe im- 
plored her lover to watch over her father, 
and privately begged of her father to re- 
train her lover's impetuoſity. 


1 " 
„ 1 © 


FL l | 
The moment of their departure came. 


The army was drawn up in military 


order. The Abencerrages were on the 
right wing; the left was aſſigned to the 


Legris. Abenhamet ſoon appeared, hav- 
ing over his coat of mail the fabric of 


Fez, a blue veſt adorned with the ſcarf of 
Loraida. His turban, defended by double 
plates of ſteel, bore the plume of his 
family; and by his fide was a ſcymeter 
enriched with diamonds. In his right 
hand he held a Mooriſh lance, pointed at 
each end with ſteel. He advanced on a 
white courſer, whoſe mane reached the 


ground; he looked around him with 
looks of confidence and love, aſſigning 


the right to the brave Almanzar, the left 
| to 


1 
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to the wiſe Ibrahim, and prepared to 
join the laſt ſignal. 


The king then appeared on the ſquare 
with the ſtandard of the empire. 
enſign ſo revered, where, on a ground of 
gold, was a pomegranate of rubies, was 
never taken from the moſque but on moſt 
important occaſions. Boabdil himſelf 
placed it in the hands of Abenhamet. 
« Abencerrage,” ſaid he, © deſerve my 
confidence, and remember what duties 
are impoſed on you by the preſence of the 
ſacred banner.” | 


Abenhamet, glowing with the enthu- 
ſiaſm of valour, ſeized it with an eager 
hand, and ſwore to the monarch to die 
ſooner than abandon it. He called the 
brave Octair the braveſt of his tribe, and 
gave him the holy banner. Octair, proud 
of the diſtinction, placed himſelf by the 
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#8 of his general, whom he was never to 
and the trumpets ſounded to march. 


blind Abenhamet was ad- 
vancing ignorantly to his deſtruction. 
The Zegris had concerted things with 


the perf: Ek monarch. The ſtandard 
of Grenada made their plot ſure. Our 
laws condemn every general to death who 
returns wit nout that emblem of our glory; 
it was with this cruel hope, that Boab- 
dil gave it to his rival. Abenhamet was 
occupied with no other idea but that of 
obtaining Zoraida. He advanced with 
an air of triumph at the head of his war- 
rors. He could hardly contain his 
tranſports ; and, according to the cuſtom 
of our nation when eager for conteſt, he 


chaunted this warlike ſong to the ſound. 


of cymbals and flutes. 
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to the wiſe Ibrahim, and prepared to 
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Abenhamet, glowing with the enthu- 
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ide of his general, whom he was never to 
avis, 2na(\the trumpets ſounded to march. 
| > blind Abenhamet was ad- 
vancing ignorantly to his deſtruction. 
The Zegris had concerted things with 
the perfic'ous monarch. The ſtandard 
of Grenada made their plot ſure. Our 
laws condemn every general to death who 
returns wit nout that emblem of our glory; 
it was with this cruel hope, that Boab- 
dil gave it to his rival. Abenhamet was 


occupied with no other idea but that of 


obtaining Zoraida. He advanced with 
an air of triumph at the head of his war- 
He could hardly contain his 


tranſports ; and, according to the cuſtom 
of our nation when eager for conteſt, he 
chaunted this warlike ſong to the ſound 
of cymbals and flutes. 
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II. | 
In vain the faithful lover ſighs, 
Unnotic'd by his charmer's eyes; 
But who a conqueror can ſee, 
And ſtill a cruel miſtreſs be. 
Heroes tell thoſe, for whom ye burn, 
They muſt be conquer'd in their turn; 
Glory from beauty ſhall receive, 
That which to love it will not give. 


1 
Honour and love, our only pride, 
Vou muſt our future fate decide, 
On thoſe whoſe hearts ye cauſe to glow, 
Or death, or victory beſtow: 
Oh grant that we may nobly die, 
Or hear, returning, paſſers by 
Exclaim, what love to glory owes, 
And what a glory love beſtows! v 
| | But 


| I. . 
3 The trumpet calls aloud to arms, 3 5 
, Sounds which the heroes boſom worms; n 
3 Tender lovers, gallant friends, | Tae 
| On us your happineſs depends: next 
i The day which follows victory, 3 Caſt 
j Happy beyond all days muſt be, | my 
| When love to glory ſhall diſpenſe 
1 Glory to love its recompenſe. - A 
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But the Zegris had given ſecret infor- 
mation to Gonzalva. This hero was in 
Taen with Lara his faithful friend. Lara, 
next to Gonzal va, the moſt famous of the 
Caſtillians, and almoſt as deſtructive to 
my country as that invincible warrior. 


Although their troops amounted to no 
great number, the two Spaniards did not 
wait for the Moors; they advanced to 
meet them. By a ſkilful march they 
attacked our army before they had left 
their own territories. Our ſoldiers, be- 


ing ſurprized, were panic ſtruck. Aben- 


hamet, notwithſtanding his efforts, could 
not animate them. He ruſhed forwards, 
ſought and challenged Gonzalva : for a 
few moments he checked that hero ; he 
even wounded him : but Gonzalva, by a 
more deciſive blow, laid him on the 
ground ; then ruſhing on Octair, he cut 
off the hand which held the ſtandard. 

vo“. II, G . "Oar 
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Octair ſeized it with the other; this alſo 
Gonzalva cut off. Then the faithful 


Octair ſtill held the banner by preſſing it 


to his boſom ; in this attitude he met 
death, and the terrible Caſtillian poſſeſ- 
ſed himſelf of our moſt famous ſtandard. 


Almanzar flew to recover it, at the head 
of the Abencerrages; but Lara, by this 
time conqueror of the Zegris, haſtened to 
oppoſe them ; the battle was then a ſcene 


of carnage. Ibrahim, covered with blood, 
Abenhamet 


died, calling on Zomida. 
was terribly wounded : the Abencer- 
rages betrayed, and abandoned by the 
reſt, fell each at the ſword's point, diſ- 


daining to ſurrender, and refuſing to ſtir 
a ſtep from the body of the e 


Abenhamet. 


Gonzalva, full of admiration, firſt bid 


the combat ceale! He commanded 
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his Spaniards to open them a paſſage; 
he made eaſy the retreat to enemies he 
eſteemed, whom, though he wiſhed to con- 
quer, he would not maſſacre. Almanzar 
raiſed Abenhamet covered with blood, 
carried him into the midſt of his troops, 
and retired without diſorder, and with- 
out ſigns of terror of their enemy, to 
whom they ſtill oppoſed a manly front. 
The Zegris arrived the firſt, ſpread 
through Grenada the news of the defeat. 
Mothers and wives in agony, waited at 
the gates of the city the return of .the 
Abencerrages. Zoraida in particular; 
Zoraida called for her father and her lover 
of every one as they paſſed by. At length 
ſhe ſaw this valiant tribe reduced to a 
ſmall number, ſtained with blood, co- 
vered with wounds, and bearing Aben- 
hamet half dead. At this ſight ſhe 
ſhrieked aloud, and flying to Almanzar, 
« My father, ſhe cried, © My father; 

G 2 | have 
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have I loſt all on this dreadful day?“ A 
Almanzar replied by tears only. Zo- at 
raida, with a wild air, looked around for pr 
Ibrahim ; ſhe fixed her eyes on the pale 0 


viſage of her lover; contemplated the cc 
filent Almanzar; and underſtanding but 5 
too well what had happened, ſhe fell life- WM 


leſs amongſt the feet of their horſes. 80 
5 an 
They eagerly aſſiſted to remove her he 
from the ſcene; Almanzar haſtened to | 
the Alhambra to inform the guilty king 
of the dangers which menaced Grenada. ** 
The Abencerrages, in tears, bore to his gr 
houſe the unfortunate Abenhamet. * 
| | tra 
His wounds were examined ; they were 1 


terrible and numerous, yet there were G 

hopes that he might ſurvive. They rep 

ſtopped the little blood ſtill left in his in 

veins, and ſpread over his gaping wounds 

that precious balm with which Arabia 
provides 
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provides us. Abenhamet recovered his 
ſenſes, but ſcarcely had he done this,. 
when driving from him thoſe who were 
preſent, © I am vanquiſhed,” he cried, 
« I am vanquiſhed; I have loſt all fer 
« ever.” | 


Saying this, he tore off the bandages 
from his wounds, the blood flowed afreſh, 
and he relapſed into the ſtate from which 
he had. recently recovered. 77 


Zoraida, in the palace, gave us equal 
alarm. Weighed down by an exceſs of 
grief, which took from her the faculty of 


weeping, ſhe looked on us with diſ- 


tracted eyes, inceſſantly calling on the 
names of Ibrahim and Abenhamet ; then 
fixing her countenance on the ground, 
repeated the ſame exclamations, mixed at 
intervals with horrid cries, with convul- 
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ſive agitations, abruptly ſucceeding an 
apparent compoſure. | 


A burning fever ſeized her, attended 
with a moſt dreadful delirium, in which 
the was guilty of every poſſible extrava- 
gance; our care and afflictions were in 
vain, and we deſpaired of her life. 


Whilſt almoſt every family was thus 
overwhelmed with ſorrow, the victorious 
Gonzalva appeared under the walls of 


Grenada. My brother, who had fore- 


ſeen this; my brother, who was our only 


hope, called our warriors to arms. Boab- 
dil himſelf, with the Zegris, went againſt 


the Spaniards, but the king, preſſed by 
Gonzalva, fled before him, and precipi- 
tately, hid himſelf in the city; the in- 
trepid Caſtillian purſued him to the very 
boſom of our town; left by his. own 


troops, he flew and penetrated to the 


very 
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very Alhambra. I ſaw him: yes, my 
lord, I ſaw him; his image is yet preſent 
to me, and petrifies me with terror. 
Ah, may you, notwithſtanding your va- 
lour, never encounter this formidable 


man. Alone, in the midſt of our capital, 


braving a whole hoſt of enemies, over- 


turning every thing before him, he came 


not far from me. There, doubtleſs, per- 
ceiving that he was unſupported by his 
troops, he pauſed, remained motionleſs, 
and ſlowly traced back the path he had 


ſtrewed with victims, and without trou- 


bling himſelf to oppoſe the croud which 
now attacked him, he ſeemed to mark out 


the ſcenes of future victory. 


After this ſerious alarm we returned 


to thoſe neceſſary cares which tender 
lovers require. 
in vain wiſhed for death; their ſtrength 


Abenhamet and Zoraida 


and youth repelled it. The hope of again 
9 OY el ſeeing 
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ſeeing each other, the neceſſity of weep- 
ing together, ſtill attached them to life, 
and at length conquered their diſorders, 


Boabdil waited for this moment ; he 
went alone to Zoraida. She knew not 
her crime, and received him without 
terror. The perfidious prince heaped 


praiſes on the valour of Ibrahim, and 


ſhed tears to his memory; and when he 
had, for ſome days, pretended to partake 
the ſorrows of the daughter, he ſpoke of 
honouring the old man's aſhes by ſome 
public teſtimony of eſteem and gratitude. 
He offered himſelf to her in marriage as 
the only means of acquitting his debt to 
Ibrahim. : 


« My lord,” replied Zoraida, too much 
afflicted to diſſemble, my heart is far 
from meriting this ſplendid marriage. 
This heart can love but once, and it loves 


Abenhamet. If the ſervices of my father, 
if 
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if his blood ſhed for you are of value in 
your eyes, if you would conſole his ſhade, 


accompliſh what was his laſt deſire, unite 


his daughter to him whom he had him- 
ſelf choſen for his ſon-in-law. | He will 
know it in heaven where he 1s, and will 


be happy at having given his life for a 


king who deigns to reward it.” 


Boabdil, at this diſcourſe, could not 
reſtrain his anger. Zoraida,” he cried, 
« you inſult my unhappy paſſion. Aben- 
hamet can no longer pretend to your 
hand ; our laws demand his death. I 
alone can ſave him, and his preſervation 


muſt depend on you.“ 


He then left her with a ſullen air. Well 


aſſured that Abenhamet was recovering 
his health, he immediately placed guards 


over him, and named judges to try him. 
The law pronounced his death: Aben- 
ö hamet 
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hamet had loſt the ſacred banner of the 
empire, and Abenhamet muſt die. The 
Judges, with tears, ſigned his ſentence, 
and Boabdil carried it to Zoraida. 


*« Chooſe,” ſaid he, preſenting it to 
her, © and chooſe this moment; this 
moment only is given you. Is Aben- 
hamet to die, or will you ſhare my throne? 
The altar and the fcaffold are both 18 
pared.” * 


Overwhelmed by theſe expreſſions, 
Zoraida remained fpeechleſs. Her firſt 
movement was to ſeize a dagger to deli- 


ver herſelf from the horror of ſuch a 


choice; but the death of Abenhamet 
muſt follow her own ; the certainty of 
this reſtrained her. She could have nv 
hope of bending the ferocious tyrant. 
She heſitates ; ſhe trembles. Boabdi} 
importunes her to reply. Diſſatisfied 
| with 
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with her ſilence, he orders them te bring 
him the head of his rival.“ Stop,“ 
cried Zoraida, I ſacrifice myſelf for 


him. Here is my hand; lead me to the 


temple. Oh, my father, would you 


The inexorable prince inſtantly con- 


ducted her to the moſque. Every thing 


was already prepared for this ill-fated 
marriage. Zoraida pale, expiring, ap- 


peared in the midſt of a blind people, 
who offered up vows for their new queen, 


who wiſhed her a long continuance of the 
happineſs ſhe was about to enjoy. With 
an inarticulate voice ſhe took the oath ro 
be miſerable. She was anſwered by a 
thouſand exclamations; a thouſand ſhouts 
of joy ſtifled her ſecret, ſighs, and the 
moſt ſplendid feſtivals celebrated the day 
of her affliction. The king was never- 
theleſs faithful to his engagements ; the 
day ſucceeding the marriage, he declared 
G66 that 
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| 1 that the youth of Abenhamet, his valour, Call 
af that of his tribe, inclined him to ſoften and 
| b the ſeverity of the judges, but wiſhing und: 
3 to combine inviolable reſpect for the to 2 
i laws, with his eſteem for the Abencer- 
„ rages, he commuted, for ſimple exile, S; 
4 the puniſhment of their chief. 


No one could preſume to murmur, 
The king was apparently merciful, and 
vile flatterers extolled his apparent good- 
neſs. 


Almanzar, whoſe ſagacity penetrated 
this horrible myſtery, was anxious to 
prevent the firſt effects of the deſpair of 
Abenhamet. He went to his dungeon, 
and preſſing him to his boſom, «© My 
friend,” faid he, “ you are not to die, 
the king only exiles you from Grenada.“ 
But Zoraida, Zoraida,” cried Aben- 
hamet, * is ſhe then dead? She will be leſs 


to be lamented. Learn the fearful truth. 
Call 
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Call your native valour to your aid; 
and above all, remember that in ſinking 
under your grief, you give a mortal wound 


to Zoraida. She is the wife of Boabdil.“ 


Saying this he preſſed the wretched 
man to his boſom; he was anxious to 
preſerve his life, whilſt Abenhamet ſeem- 
ingly expired in his arms. My brother 
availed himſelf of his ſtate; he took him 
in his arms, bore him to a chariot which 
he had in waiting, and anxiouſly endea- 


voured to reſtore him to life, whilſt he 


conducted him to one of his manſions in 
the neighbourhood of Grenada. 


There the generous Almanzar, always 
having his eyes fixed on his young friend, 
ſolicitouſly watched the emotions of his 
ſoul. He endeavoured not to conſole 
him ; he in ſilence watched, and followed 


him as one inſane, Not a tear fell from 
| mW 
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this eyes. His head declined upon his th 
boſom. His brow was contracted with a 
fixed frown. Conſtantly he viewed Al- 

manzar as one whoſe preſence was offen- 1 
five, and obſtructed his deſigns. Thus ſh; 
did three days paſs; nor did my brother de 
leave him for a moment. After a certain 


interval Abenhamet thus addrefled him, 4 
| It 
„ Almanzar,”” ſays he, with an air of 4 
compoſure, © be not afraid of the effects to 
of my ſorrow. I well know her heart, ce 
who inſpired me with ſo much paſſion, 
T know it well; it was to ſave my life 
that ſhe made this ſacrifice. I doubt EX 
not but ſhe pauſed, lifted her eyes to * 
heaven, and made a violent effort with "cc 
herſelf. She has been abuſed, and I for- ve 
give her. My determination is irrevo- A 
cably fixed. I haſten to place, betwixt T 
herſelf and me, an inſurmountable bar- A 
Tier. I mean to ſeek for climates' which of 


the 


certain you can have no doubt.“ 
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the name of Grenada has never reached; 


where that of the execrable Boabdil may 


never again meet my ear. To-motrow 
Iwill depart for Africa: in its deſerts T 


ſhall find the ſolitudes which my mifery 
demands. From its lions J ſhall have 
more pity than from our tyrants. Deign 
to conduct me to the harbour of Almeria; 
it is the laſt ſervice I expect or entreat 
from your friendſhip. I dare not ſpeak 
to you of my gratitude ; of this I am 


My brother was deluded by theſe 
words ; he believed the fortitude of Aben- 
hamet ſuperior to his misfortunes. He 


confirmed him in his purpoſe, and that 


very day both of them took the road to 
Almeria, where many veſſels bound for 
Tunis waited only a favourable wind. 


Abenhamet appeared tranquil. The name 
of Zoraida did not eſcape his lips. Al- 


ways 
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ways penſive, but always mild, he ſigni- 
fied his wiſnes to Almanzar, told him in 
what manner he wiſhed him to divide 


his effects, and recompenſe his ſlaves. . 


« Where I am going to reſide,” ſays he, 
«« wealth will be unneceſſary; what I 
carry with me will be enough, and my 
relations and domeſtics will think 
oftener of me when enjoying the happi- 
neſs I ſhall have provided them. The 
brave Almanzar will not forget me : his 
kindneſs tells me that he will not. But 
I reproach myſelf for thus detaining him 


from his family and his wife. Muly- 


Haſſem, Zulima expect you. Moraima 


expires in your abſence. Return to 
them, my beloved friend; return and en- 


Joy the happineſs ſo very rare of being 
mutually beloved. Poſſibly ſhe wants 
your cares; and certainly ſhe languiſhes 
for your ſociety. The winds may yet 
longer detain me. Our adieus, by being 
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protracted, will only be more painful; in 


other reſpects I ſhould do well to accuſtom 
myſelf to be abſent from thoſe I beſt 


love.“ 


Almanzar wept when he heard him, 
but Abenhamet ſhed no tears. He again 
importuned my brother to depart. My 
brother, who could not endure to be long 
from Moraima, yielded to his importu- 
nities. He bade him adieu, embraced 
and promiſed to comply with all his 
wiſhes, and with a heart torn by ſympa- 
thy, but yet not uneaſy as to the life of 
Abenhamet, he haſtened to rejoin his 
family. 


For a long time Abenhamet had wiſhed 
his departure. As ſoon as he was at 


liberty he prepared to execute the horri- 
ble deſign he had in view. He took the 


habit of a ſlave. An Aſiatic turban diſ- 


guiſed 
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guiſed the features which grief had al. 
ready disfigured. He armed himſelf 
with a dagger, and in the habit of a ſlave 
left Almeria, and returned to Grenada. 


He arrived and proceeded to the Al. 
| hambra; he wandered in the immenſe 
courts of that immenſe building, pene. 
trated the Generalif, and with precipitate 
ſtep advanced to the queen's apartment, 


Night began to darken the earth. Zo- 
raida, alone in the garden, was weeping 
for Abenhamet in a bower of roſes. She 
knew nothing of his fate, nor had ever 
pronounced his name fince her fatal mat- 
riage, but every evening ſhe came to la- 
ment, in this bower, under the ſhade of 
which, in happier times, ſhe had often 
ſate with her lover. There, accompanied 
only by her memory, her love and her 
* ſhe — ſhe again beheld the 

image 
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image which occupied her heart. All 


that Abenhamet had done for her, all 


that he had ſaid, even to his moſt trifling 
ſmiles and circumſtances which excited 
them, ſhe retraced in her memory. 
During theſe ſhort intervals of illuſion 
ſhe was leſs afflicted, but ſoon awakened 
to ſorrow, ſhe ſhed the bittereſt tears. 


On a ſudden the queen obſerved a 
ſlave approaching towards her. 'She 
looked at him attentively, and remem- 
bered him. She was about to ſcream 


aloud, but the danger in which both her- 
ſelf and Abenhamet were involved, the 
melancholy and prompt recollection of 


what ſhe was once, and what now, fut 
her half-opened mouth. © Abenhamet,” 


ſaid ſhe, in a low tone, “ is it you, 


Abenhamet? © Yes, it is I who have 


loſt you,” interrupted Abenhamet; “ 


who cannot live from you; T, whoſe 
| miſerable 
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miſerable days you have prolonged by 
the moſt dreadful of ſacrifices, and who 
come to return you the pernicious pre- 
ſent your compaſſion beſtowed upon me, 


At theſe words, producing a dagger, 
he raiſed his arm to ſtab himſelf. Zo. 
raida ruſhed upon him, and ſeized the 
poniard. © Ungrateful man,“ ſhe cried, 
te think you then that I am not ſuffici. 
ently wretched? Have I not done enough 
to be condemned, on your account, to the 
moſt cruel of puniſhments ? Thy head 
would. have been under the ſword of the 
executioner; an infamous hand would 


have cut ſhort thy life, had not Zoraida 


P 53 
— s 


« And would to God,“ replied Aben- 
hamet wildly, © that all the torments 
that Boabdil could invent, had, drop by 
drop, exhauſted the blood which beats in my 


veins. 
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veins. I had bleſſed my tormentors ; 


my ſufferings would have delighted me; 


I ſhould have died in exſtacy, with the 
belief that thou wert faithful, repeating 
to myſelf, at every interval of pain, that 
carried thy love to my tomb. Ah! what 
expecteſt thou from thy weakneſs? Think- 


| eſt thou that I will drag on hateful days, 
which depend not upon you, that the 


pleaſure of eſcaping death could ſtifle 
that ardent love, that animated paſſion, 


which, from the earlier period of my life, 


filled and penetrated my boſom, which 
alone conſtituted my exiſtence, and in- 
ſpired me with virtue. No, Zoraida, 
you are deceived ; you have only deferred 
my death to make it more painful. I 
wiſhed you to witneſs it, to expiate your 
crime againſt love, to forgive you with 


[my lateſt ſigh, to ſay and vow to you 


once more, that in loſing the power of 
leving you, I loſe the power to live. 
« Hear 
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« Hear me,” replied Zoraida, © 1 fear 
death no more than. yourſelf.; and could 
I have ſeen, have ſpoken with you but 
for a moment, I would have given you 
this dagger; I would have ſaid, Let us 
die together ; begin by piercing that heart 
where our vows are ſo deeply inſcribed, 
and by a ſecond blow free yourſelf from 
the diſgrace which awaits you. But! 
was with Boabdil, betwixt the tyrant and 
your ſcaffold ; the order to bring your 
head was pronounced by the tyrant ; the 
ſlave was already departing. Abenhamet, 
what I have done, ſimilarly circum- 
ſtanced, you. would have done alſo. 1 
have but one word more to ſay : honour 
forbids me to ſee you; honour is all that 
is left me, and I will never violate it. 
This commands me to love you no 
longer : heaven grant that I may ceaſe to 
do ſo. But if you ſacrifice your life, if 


you dare to ſhorten thoſe days which, 


alas, have coſt me ſo dear, I ſwear by 
your- 


| my cowardly heart, for that painful ſacri- 


overturn my moſt determined. purpoſes, 
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yourſelf, by my father, that the hand. 
which was promiſed to you ſhall puniſh, 


fice, which your cruelty is about to render 
vain, and which is at beſt but a perfidy 
if it had not preſerved my life. 


Zoraida then gave him the dagger. 
Abenhamet had not power to take it: he 
viewed it with a melancholy air, then 
throwing himſelf at her feet, 


« Angel of heaven,” he exclaimed, 


| © how great is your power over me! A 


word, a ſingle word from your mouth, a 
glance, the ſimple tone of your voice, can 


and change not only my ideas but my. 
exiſtence, I will live ſince you wiſh it. 
promiſe you I will live; I will drag on 
my wretched life as long as your will. 
mall command me to be unhappy. I 


2 ſhall 
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ſhall ſee you no more. I know you, I 
love you too well to expect, or ever hope 
to ſee you again. But have pity on my 
ſorrows; it is the laſt time that I entreat 
it. Tell me, Zoraida, deign to tell me 
that Abenhamet is ſtill dear to you, and 
always will have a place in your boſom ; 
that time, that circumſtance, ſhall never 
efface that ſweet ſenſation which once 
filled your ſoul. If you wiſh me to re- 
peat it, I promiſe you to live, to be care- 
ful of my days; they ſhall be no longer 
irkſome and odious to me. The cer- 
tainty of being beloved by you will tend 
to ſooth my deſpair.” 


At this moment he eagerly ſeized, and 
as haſtily quitted the hand of Zoraida. 
The unhappy lady turned her head, wiſh- 
ing to conceal her tears. © Go,” ſaid 
ſhe, © Abenhamet, leave this dangerous 


ſpot. Think of the vow which you have 
made 
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in terror, obliged Abenhamet to with- 
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made me, without exacting a declaration 
which my duty forbids. Look at, and 
remember this bower. Here Zoraida 
comes every evening to weep.”? 


Saying this ſhe thought ſhe heard a 
She ſtarted up 


draw, and retiring with a haſty ſtep, 
cained her apartment. She went up to 


a balcony, which. commanded a view of 


the Generalif. There trembling, breath- 


ing with difficulty, ſhe gazed at the pale 


rays of the moon, and liſtened with a 
curious ear. Satisfied by the ſilence 
which every where prevailed, ſhe calmed 


her diſquietude, fixed her eyes on the 


beloved bower, which at this diſtance ſhe 


| could diſtinguiſh, and gave way to her 


emotions of ſorrow. 


vets 1 BM | But 
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But the noiſe which ſhe had heard 
forebode but too much calamity. "Whilſt 
in the preſence of Zoraida, Abenhamet 
forgot the dangers which ſurrounded 
them, four Zegris had paſſed behind the 
bower of roſes. Recognizing the voice 
of Abenhamet, they ſtopped to obſerve 
the object of their hate through the 
leaves, and ſaw him whoſe deſtruction 
they had ſworn, on his knees before the 
queen, the wife of Boabdil. Full of ſur- 
prize, but yet rejoiced, they meditated 
the greateſt of crimes. Tranſported by 
fury, they immediately went to ſeek the 
monarch. 


« King of Grenada,” ſaid Mofarix, 
te pardon your faithful ſubjects for com- 
ing to afflict your ſoul. Your crown, 


your honour, your life is concerned. The 
Abencerrages are traitors ; Abenhamet, 


recalled by them, has already returned 
to 
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to his guilty brethren. We this very 
moment, in a bower of roſes in the Gene- 
ralif, recognized the villain at the knees 
of your faithleſs queen; in his hands . 


glittered the dagger which was to pierce 


the boſom of his ſovereign. 


At theſe words Boabdil ſtarted as if 
ſtruck with thunder. Surprize ſoon gave 
place to the moſt terrible fury. © They 
mall all periſh,” he exclaimed; “ not 
one of the odious race ſhall live ; and 
upon their expiring carcaſes my treacher- 
ous wife alſo ſhall meet her fate.” 


«© Avenge yourſelf,” returned Mofa- 


| rix, * but let prudence direct your blows. 


Make your indignation public, and Gre- 


| nada will be in arms; the friends of the 


Abencerrages will aid them againſt you. 
Take advice which zeal for your ſer- 


| vice dictates. Let your guards haſten 
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to ſeize Abenhamet in the Generalif. In 
this interval let a ſecret order, ſeparately 
iſſued, bring together each of the Aben- 
cerrages, and as ſoon as they ſhall enter 
the Alhambra, let their heads fall beneath 
the ſword. 


Boabdil adopted this horrid counſel ; 
already his guards wandered through the 
gardens ; already ſecret orders were iſſued 
for each of the Abencerrages to haſten 
to the palace. The Zegris were there in 
arms. Every avenue to the Generalif 
was filled with ſoldiers. Executioners 
waited in the court of Lions, with their 
ſwords prepared for Abenhamet and his 
brethren. 


The wretched Abenhamet, thinking 


more of Zoraida than himſelf, was wan- 


dering in tears amongſt the gloomy. 
groves, when the king's guards ſaw and 
ſeized 
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ſcized him. He would have defended 
himſelf, but was overpowered ; they 
chained him in ſpite of his efforts, and 
dragged him before the monarch. 


c Traitor,“ ſaid Boabdil, almoſt 
choaked by rage, © here you ſhall atone 
for your baſe behaviour and deteſtable 
love. The infamous Zoraida ſhall ſoon 
follow you. Soon, according to your 
wiſhes, you ſhall be again united, and 
you may judge, in the realms below, if I 


| know how to puniſh traitors.” 


« Tyrant,” replied Abenhamet, © death 


is the only kindneſs I have to aſk of you. 


Satiate yourſelf with my blood. Satisfy 
your ferocious eyes with a ſpectacle ſo 
worthy of them. But Zoraida is inno- 
cent. J atteſt, in the face of heaven, 
before that Deity in whoſe preſence I am 
about to appear, never did that chaſte 

1 3. — He 
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| He could not finiſh. His 
head, ſmote off by the ſabre, bounded 


along the pavement, murmuring the name 
of Zoraida.“ 


Gonzalva, at this, uttered a cry of 
terror. Ah, my lord,“ continued the 
princeſs, © this death was but a prelude 
to the fury of Boabdil. Scarce had 
Abenhamet expired, when the Abencer- 
rages, without ſuſpicion, arrived from 
different places. They were introduced, 
one by one, into the fatal court of Lions. 
As ſcon as they were ſecured they were 
ſeized and dragged to execution. There, 
without deigning to ſpeak to them of 
their crime, without anſwering any of 
their queſtions, or ſaying they were to 
die, their heads flew off, and their blood 
ſtained the fountain which the circum- 
ſtance of their death afterwards made 


famous. 
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My tongue can hardly finiſh this de- 
teſtable tale. My ſenſes are chilled with 
horror at the memory of ſo many crimes. 
Great God ! to what may not kings be led 
by anger, and by pernicious counſellors. 
Boabdil, my lord, Boabdil, the ſon of my 


virtuous father, thus maſſacred thirty-ſix? _ 


young heroes, the hope, the ſtrength of 
Grenada, who had often laviſhed their 
blood in defence of our capital, and 
whoſe only crime was their being the 
brethren of Abenhamet. 


In this fearful night all this noble fa- 
mily would doubtleſs have periſhed, had 
it not been for a child brought up under 
the care of Yezid. This child would 
not leave his maſter, and even followed 
him to the palace. Availing himſelf of 
the darkneſs and the confuſion which ac- 


companies guilt, he entered with, and 


accompanied Yezid, to the court of 
H 4 Lions, 


* 
: 1 
—— ů — I ont * 
— gore —— 


152 NZ ALVA or CORDOVA, 


Lions. The moment he ſaw the blood 
which ſtreamed in the place, he ſaw alſo 
the execution of his maſter. Seized with 
terror he uttered not a word, but haſten- 
ing away, diſtracted, bathed in tears, he 
thought every inſtant the ſword behind 
him. He ran, he flew to a croud of the 
Abencerrages, who had ailembled in obe- 
dience to the king. | 


« Enter not,” he exclaimed, © enter 
not, brethren of Yezid. My beloved 
maſter has been murdered in my fight: 
this is his blood upon me. The king, 
the Zegris, the executioners, wait for 
you near the fountain. More than thirty 
of your brethren are ſtretched at their 
feet. Worthy Abencerrages, do not en- 
ter; they have murdered my maſter 
Yezid, 
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The Abencerrages, in aſtoniſhment, 


examined this too faithful witneſs. Amidſt 
his ſighs and tears they diſcovered the 
treaſon. To their brethren, who were 
ſtill arriving from all quarters, they re- 
lated the treachery. They haſtened to 


ſeize their arms; and, agonized with 
ſorrow, ran, with torches in their hands, 


to conſume the palace of the Alhambra. 


The firſt doors were ſoon forced, and 
the guards flain. Like furious tigers, 
from whom their young have been taken, 


the Abencerrages, ruſhing forwards, ar- 


rived at the fatal ſpot. What a ſpectacle! 


Thirty-ſix of their brethren ſtretched 
along the marble. The king, the Zegris, 
in the midſt of the executioners, ſtill 
cxpected thoſe victims, and the heads of 
their friends floated on the bloody ſurface 


oi the fountain. Motionleſs with horror, 


the Abencerrages pauſed a moment, then 


we =: ſhouting 


— * — — Ar att —— nn c— 


1 
$ 
if 
"2% 
"pq 
+3 
OS mn. - 
1 
£1 
"4 
Bt 
75 

o » 
6. : 
„ 
N 
*. 7 
5 
5 
> $ 
L$ 
* 

7 


88 
k U 


OY * p 
—.— =p 2X cs 


a. —— 
"><a i 


174 GONZALVA or CORDOYA, 


ſhouting aloud, ruſhed upon Boabdil; 
the Zegris threw themſelves before the 
prince. Superior in number, equal in 
valour, the Zegris ſlew and were ſlain. 
Alarm ſpread through the city. The 
Gomales, friends of the Zegris, called 
the people to defend their king. Thirty 
thouſand Moors arrived in arms. They 
ſaw the prince preſſed by this formidable 
tribe. They knew not his crime, wiſhed 
To defend him, and joined the Zegris. 


The unfortunate Abencerrages could 
not withſtand ſuch a hoſt of foes. In 
ſpite of their valour and exertions they 
were, after a long conteſt, driven from 
their palace. Covered with wounds, ex- 
hauſted of blood, purſued by conquerors, 
whoſe numbers every moment encreaſed, 
they were driven out of the city, and ab- 


horring the ungrateful country which 
| - 
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thus treated its defenders, they ſwore 
never again to enter it. 


Thus we loſt this valiant tribe; thus 


| this horrid night, in diſhonouring Gre- 


nada for ever, perhaps paved the way for 
its capture. But the implacable Boabdil 
thought only of vengeance. His wife 
yet lived ; his wife had to experience his 
fury. I have need of repoſe to continue 
this recital, and I leave you to yours, for 


| the remaining period of the day. Zulima 
_ ceaſed, notwithſtanding the entreaties of 


Gonzalva, and deferred till the morrow 
the ſtory of the queen's misfortunes, 
which ſhe then reſumed in theſe terms. 
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BOOK THE FOURTH. 


MUCH is that unfortunate female to 
be lamented, who, victim of a cruel duty, 
ſacrifices the ſweet ſentiment, the hope 
and ſupport of her life. After this pain- 
ful ſacrifice ſhe might well preſume that 
time would aid her weakneſs, and per- 
haps ſooth her misfortunes. Vain illu- 


fion! Time ſeemed to be ſuſpended on 


her account at the very criſis of her mi- 
ſery. If, in the tumult of ſociety, ſhe 
ſeeks for a moment to divert her irkſome 
feelings, every thing ſhe ſees increaſes 
them. Two happy lovers make her tears 
flow; a mother with her children draws 
ſighs from her boſom. If, in the filence 
of retreat, ſhe makes new exertions to 


efface the impreſſion which wounds her, 
ihe 
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ſhe does but increaſe her ſorrow; the effect 
of ſolitude does but awaken her recollec- 
tion. She has no reſource but in virtue, 


and even this virtue 1s her enemy; it 


cauſes her to love the object ſhe regrets. 


This makes her ſtill reproach herſelf for 
having violated her vows. 


Such were the ſorrowful reflections 
which poſſeſſed Zoraida, when the Zegris 
had dared to accuſe her to Boabdil. Igno- 
rant of the fearful evils which were ſo 
ſoon to overwhelm her, ſolitary in the 
balcony, from which the Generalif was 
viſible, ſhe thought that Abenhamet had 
had time to eſcape. She returned thanks 


to heaven, and not able to detach her at- 


tention from the bower of roſes, the wit- 
neſs of their innocent interviews, ſhe thus 
addreſſed it. 


How 


JW 


GONZALVA or CORDOVA, 159 


How ſweet, oh! roſe, was once thy flower, 
When oft beneath thy fragrant bower, 

J heard the youth whom I adore, 

Vow to love me more and more. 


Delicious was thy balmy breath, 
When his dear fingers form'd the wreath ; 
A different aſpect now they wear, 

And fad and lifeleſs they appear. 


When near the pure and limpid brook, 
Far ſweeter once thy leaves did look, 
But now thy ſtem dejected lies, 

Bath'd only by my ſtreaming eyes. 


Oh! roſe, thy beauties now are gone, 
And I am wretched and alone ; 

But thou art happier than I, 

Who ftill muſt mourn, yet cannot die, 


Juſt as ſhe had finiſhed ſhe heard a 
noiſe at a diſtance, and ſaw her ſlave Ines 
approaching. Ines, a young Spaniſh 
flave, long attached to Zoraida, the con- 
fident of her ſorrows, and the intimate 
iriend of her boſom. 
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« There is murder,“ ſhe cried, © in 
the Alhambra,” with a trembling voice; 
ce the Abencerrages in arms, attack and 
burn the palace. I would have gone into 
the very ſcene of combat, but inexorable 
guards ſurround your apartment, forbid- 
ing any one to enter, or to leave it. What 
new calamities threaten us! At leaſt I 
will die near my beloved miſtreſs. 


V hilt ſhe was ſpeaking the noiſe en- 
creaſed. They heard the ſound of arms, 
the cries of the Abencerrages, and the 
ſhouts of enemies. The queen pale, life- 
leſs, fell half-dead in the arms of Ines; 
ſhe loſt her ſtrength and ſpeech ; ſhe 


could only weep. In theſe horrors the 


night paſſed away; and as ſoon. as the 


rays of morning ſeemed to have reſtored 


fome calm, the guards of Boabdil came 
to Zoraida. Their chief brought her the 
£ orders 
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orders of the monarch to appear W 
an aſſembly of the people. 


Alarmed, terrified, ſhe made enquiries, 
but from the ſtern meſſenger ſhe could 
obtain no anſwer. The queen inſtantly 
obeyed ; ſhe took her veil, reſting upon 
Ines, and conducted by the guards, ſhe, 
with trembling ſtep, advanced to the 
formidable place. 


She appeared before the people, whom 
her preſence melted to tenderneſs. She 
looked around for the king, whom ſhe 
diſcovered in the midſt of the Zegris ; 
ſhe raiſed her veil, and demanded of her 
barbarous huſband- for what crime ſhe 
was to be puniſhed. 


«© You ſhall ſoon know,” replied Boab- 


dil, with a terrifying accent, and turning 


towards 
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towards the people, who attentively liſ- 
tened, | 


« Muſſulmen,”” he cried, © in this 


laſt memorable night you thought only to 
have ſaved my life, and you have ſaved the 
ſtate, Hear the treacherous deſigns of 
theſe vile Abencerrages, whom ye have 
driven from our walls. Bound by a diſ- 
_ graceful alliance with Spaniards, they had 
promiſed them my head. You have ſeen 
them attack me in the midſt of my palace, 


After piercing my heart, Grenada was to 


have been devoured by the flames which 
they carried in their hands. 


« Your country owes you its ſafety : 
your prince, his honour. Abenhamet, 


whom my goodneſs ſuffered to live, was 
the worthy aſſaſſin ſelected for this pur- 
poſe by his brethren. . My guilty wife 
This very night 

ſhe 


was his accomplice. 


fe 
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ſhe was ſurprized with him in the Gene- 
ralif. Anger prevents my telling the 
reſt, Muſſulmen, before you I accuſe 
Zoraida. You muſt avenge the inſult 
offered to your religion, your laws, and 
your ſovereign.” 


He was ſilent ; Zoraida alſo was mute, 
overwhelmed by ſurprize and horror, 
The people, by a continued murmur, 
ſignified their unwillingneſs to believe 


her guilty. Then ſtepped forwards Mo- 


farix, Ali, Sahal, Moctader, the boldeſt 
of the Zegris. All four declared that 
they had ſeen the queen in the arms of 
Abenhamet in a bower of roſes. All four 
confirmed this by an oath, and drawing 
their ſcymetars, engaged to ſupport what 


they had teſtified. Zoraida heard them; 
fixed upon them her eyes, full of indig- 


nation, then raiſing her countenance to 


heaven, fell down without motion. 
Aſſiſtance 
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Aſſiſtance was given her; ſhe was re- 
moved to the palace, where her apart. 
ment became her priſon. Ten judges 
were named. Before them was expoſed 
the head of Abenhamet, and the dagger 
found in his boſom ; the habit of a ſlave, 
in which he was diſguiſed. All theſe 
formidable teſtimonies, added to the at- 
tack in the palace, the flight of the Aben- 
cerrages, with the aſſertion of the terrible 
Zegris, convince or intimidate them, 
No one dared to undertake the vindica- 
tion of Zoraida, The judges, impor- 


tuned by the law, the evidence and teſti- 


monies of the crime, finally pronounced 
the dreadful decree, which baniſhed for 
ever from Grenada the tribe of the Aben- 
cerrages, and condemned the queen to 
die by fire, if within three days no war- 
riors could be found to conquer her ac- 
cuſers. 
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The palace of Albayzir, where my fa- 


ther and his family reſided, 1s on the 
ſummit of a high hill, at ſome diſtance 
from the Alhambra. We were the laſt 
who heard of the calamities which had 
happened. Almanzar, at the news, re- 
proached himſelf with the death of Aben- 


hamet, and flying to the queen's priſon, 


demanded to ſee her. Boabdil did not 


dare to refuſe Almanzar. Muly-Haſſem, 
Moraima, and myſelf, followed my bro- 
ther. We arrived at the very moment 
when Zoraida was firſt informed of the 
determination of the judges, and the 
death of Abenhamet, | 


No, my lord, I will not attempt to 
deſcribe to you the horrible condition in 
which we found her. Stretched upon the 
marble, her countenance wild, her hair 
diſhevelled, ſhe uttered cries inarticulate 
and dreadful. Her body appeared in the 
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moſt convulſive agitation; her features 


appeared to have loſt their proper cha- 
racter. Her faithful Ines, bathed in 
tears, was fitting near her, ſupporting 
her disfigured face in her boſom, in vain 
endeavouring to ſoothe and compoſe her. 
We eagerly flew to her, but ſhe hardly 
remembered us. Without replying to 
us, or returning our careſſes, ſhe ſuffered 
us to remove her to a couch, upon which 
we ſupported her. The venerable Muly 
held her in his arms, whilſt Almanzar 
regarded her with folded arms and penſive 


filence. They paſſed the whole day in 


forrow, when her young flave entreated 
us to lcave her miſtreſs to repoſe. My 
brother determined to execute his gene- 
rous deſigns, left us to go to the fatal 
court of Lions to collect the enſanguined 
remains of the Abencerrages. He cauſed 
them to be removed far from the city 


into a remote vale, paid them the laſt 
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duties, and concealed, in a ſmall copſe, 
the tomb he intended for Abenhamet. 


Whilſt he was employed in theſe ſad 
cares, Muly-Haſſem returned to his 
palace with the diſcreet Moraima. In 
ſpite of the expoſtulations of Ines, I con- 
tinued with Zoraida, nor would I leave 
her for a moment. Ines then threw her- 
ſelf at my feet. 


Oh, you,” ſaid ſhe, with a tranſport 
of which I Knew not the motive, © who 
ſeem to take ſo lively an intereſt in the 
melancholy fate of my miſtreſs, who, 
doubtleſs, will ſecond my exertions to 
ſave her life, ſwear never to reveal the 
ſecret I am about to confide to you. 


* I raiſed, compoſed her, and promiſed 
a perpetual ſilence. Immediately ſhe 
took 
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took my hand, joined it to that of the 
queen, and preiled both to her boſom. 


« Hear me,” ſaid ſhe, © and may you 


mutually approve that which heaven 
ſeems to inſpire me. Zoraida has but 
two days to find four warriors to defend 
her. Theſe deteſtable accuſers are the 
terror of Grenada, and the favourites of 
the king. No Moor will dare to oppoſe 


them. The moſt valiant will fear the rage 


of Boabdil as much as the power of their 
opponents. Loraida muſt periſh if we 
look for ſuccour from Grenada only. - 


« T am a Spaniard and a Chriſtian. I 
know the knights of my nation. Above 
all, I know that Gonzalva, whoſe very 
name ſpreads terror through your armies, 


but whoſe virtues, and whoſe humanity, 


are perhaps ſuperior to his valour. Let 


the queen write to Gonzalva; let her 
atteſt 
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atteſt heaven to the juſtice of her cauſe, 


and remit it to his protection. You will 


ſoon ſee Gonzalva arrive alone, or accom- 


panied by other heroes: you will ſee 
them victorious ; they will reſtore to my 


beloved miſtreſs the life and honour that. 


has been raviſhed from her.“ 


Thus ſpoke the amiable Ines. Before 
ſhe had finiſhed, ** Suffer me to die,” 


cried Zoraida, I wiſh for death; I oc- 


caſioned the death of Abenhamet, the 
moſt. affectionate of men: Abenhamet 
died for me: I wiſh; I ought to follow 
him.” , You ought to ſave your ho- 
nour,”” replied the young ſlave ; “ you 


ought to deſcend to the tomb pure and 


uncontaminated as you have lived. Would 


you have your memory tarniſhed by the 


ſuſpicion of guilt? Would you have ig- 


nominy attend your laſt moments, and 


the horrible name of adultereſs, ſtain 
VOL, II. - WE 
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the marble of your tomb. - Daughter of 
Ibrahim, your life is your own, but your 
honour is God's; and you owe an account 
of it to men. Let them acknowledge 
your innocence; let them avow; let them 
revere it. Then you may die.“ 


Struck with theſe words, pronounced 
in a lofty tone, the queen embraced her 
ſlave, and reſigned herſelf to her counſel. 
The fear of infamy reſtored to her the 
energy ſhe had loſt. She diſcuſſed with 
me the bold project of Ines, and ve 
weighed its difficulty. War was declared. 
Iſabella and Ferdinand were advancing 
to beſiege us. Gonzalva could not, with- 
out the extremeſt difficulty, attempt to 
appear within our walls; his arm terrible, 
though it was, could not avail againſt the 
four Zegris. Three companions were ne- 
ceſſary to him, and the fear of offending 
EY 5 thts 
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their ſovereigns, might reſtrain all the 
Caſtillians. Notwithſtanding theſe ſad 
reflections; notwithſtanding the little 
hope there was of ſucceſs, the queen de- 


termined on the meaſure ; time was pre- 
cious, and ſhe wrote thus to Gonzalva: 


c You are the enemy of Moors; I am 
their unfortunate queen, yet I implore 
J am condemned to die. But 
I atteſt, the God, whom we mutually 
adore, that I was never guilty. In twa 
days I periſh by fire. I cannot avoid 
my fate but by the victory of four warri- 


ors over four of the braveſt Zegris. I 
have choſen Gonzalva for my defender. 


If this hero, for the firſt time, ſhall refuſe 
his aid to innocence, 1 ſhall think that 


heaven has reſolyed my deſtruction, and I 
ſhall ſubmit without complaint. 


Zoraida, queen of Grenada.” 


$3 - Ag 
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As ſoon as the letter was ſealed, * 


ſought for a Spaniſh captive whom J 
ranſomed. I only aſked, as a proof of 
his gratitude, that he would deliver my 
letter to Gonzalva ; to increaſe his zeal, 
I truſted him with the importance of his 
meſſage, and what he ſhould fay to in- 
tereſt the Caſtillian. The ſame night I 


conducted him beyond the gates, where, 


by my order, a ſwift horſe of my brother's 
awaited him; nor did I leave him till I 
ſaw him on his way to the Chriſtian 
camp. = 


More compoſed, but till agitated, I 
returned to the queen to inform her of 
what I had done. She embraced me with 
tears. The young ſlave conſoled her, 
embraced her with tears, and animated 


her drooping ſpirits. She calculated 


again and again, the time neceſſary both 
for the meſſenger and for Gonzalva ; and 
certain 


* 
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certain that no obſtacle would prevent 
that hero, ſhe aſſured us that we ſhould 
not fail to ſee him in Grenada at the 


dawn of the third day. 


In the mean time the faithful courier 
arrived at the camp; with a loud voice 
he aſked for Gonzalva. What was his 
grief? Gonzalva was not there: Gon- 
zalva, ambaſſador to Fez, was floating 
along the waves of Africa. The Spaniard 


wept and complained aloud. A ſoldier 


recommended him to addreſs himſelf to 
the brother in arms of him whom he 
ſought, the brave and generous Lara. 
Immediately he flew to the tent of that 
horo; he obtained a private conference, 
told him what he was to have ſaid to 
Gonzalva, and delivered him the letter. 


Lara opened it without ſcruple ; as he 
read his features glowed, and his eyes 
13 ſparkled. 
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ſparkled. « Friend,” ſaid the Spaniard, 
*« depart inſtantly to the queen ; tell her 


tho' Gonzalva is abſent ; another Gon- 


zalva remains. To-morrow I will be in 
Grenada with three of my companions, 
My friend leaves to me the good he' is 


unable to accompliſh himſelf; and if his 


heart is ever envious, it is when I take 


| his place to defend the oppreſſed. 


At this period of the recital of Zulima; 
the hero, in great emotion, ſuffered a 
cry of admiration to eſcape him. Tears 
flowed down his cheek ; they were tears 


of friendſhip. Gonzalva excuſed him- 


ſelf to the princeſs, and Zulima eaſily 
forgave every trait which proved the 


ſenſibility of her hero. 


« Our meſſenger,” ſhe continued, “re- 


_ tuxned without delay to bring us the an- 
ſwer of Lara.” © Be comforted,” cried 
| Ines, 
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Ines, “your accuſers are already con- 
quered. Lara is almoſt equal to Gon- 


zalva. Lara would be his rival in glory 


were he not his: tendereſt friend. To- 
morrow, my beloved miſtreſs, your inno- 


cence ſhall appear. To-morrow the 


blood of the Abencerrages ſhall obtain 
their juſt vengeance,” 


Whilſt ſhe. ſpoke, the ſenſible ſlave in- 


dulged herſelf in the moſt agreeable emo- 


tions. She kiſſed the hands of the queen; 


ſhe eagerly related to us all. the exploits 
of Lara, and the various feats of arms 
performed by. the. knights of her nation, 
The hopes which. overpowered her heart 
were communicated, to Zoraida; her 
tears ceaſed to flow; her compoſed boſom 
felt an interval of repoſe, and we ſaw. a 
ſight and tranſient joy illuminate her 
eyes. 
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ſparkled. Friend,” ſaid the Spaniard, 
« depart inſtantly to the queen; tell her 


tho* Gonzalva is abſent ; another Gon- 
zalva remains. To-morrow I will be in 


Grenada with three of my companions, 
My friend leaves to me the good he is 
unable to accompliſh himſelf; and if his 
heart is ever envious, it is when I take 


| his place to defend the oppreſſed.” 


At this period of the recital of Zulima, 
the hero, in great emotion, ſuffered 'a 
cry of admiration to eſcape him. Tears 
flowed down his cheek ; they were tears 


of friendſhip. Gonzalva excufed him- 
ſelf to the princeſs, and Zulima eaſily 
forgave every trait which proved the 
ſenſibility of her hero. 


Our meſſenger,” ſhe continued, “re- 
tuxned without delay to bring us the an- 


ſwer of Lara.” ge comforted,” cried 


| Ines, 
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Ines, “your accuſers are already con- 
quered. Lara is almoſt equal to Gon- 
zalva. Lara would be his rival in glory 
were he not his tendereſt friend. To- 
morrow, my beloved miſtreſs, your inno- 
cence ſhall appear. To-morrow the 
blood of the Abencerrages ſhall obtain 
their juſt vengeance,” . 


Whilſt ſhe ſpoke, the ſenſible ſlave in- 
dulged herſelf in the moſt agreeable emo- 
tions. She kiſſed the hands of the queen; 
ſhe eagerly related to us all the exploits 
of Lara, and the various feats. of arms 
performed by. the knights of her nation, 
The hopes which. overpowered her heart 
were communicated, to Zoraida; her 
tears ceaſed. to flow; her compoſed boſom 
felt an interval of repoſe, and we ſaw. a 
ſlight and tranſient joy illuminate her 


eyes. 
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The next day was the day appointed 
for the combat. All the city lamented 
Zoraida. But no warrior undertook her 
defence. Since the departure of the 
Abencerrages the oppreſſed had no de- 
fenders. Almanzar came to us before 
the break of day. Queen of Grenada,” 
ſaid he, © the fatal morn is arrived. 


All my exertions have not been able to 
find you any defenders. I bluſh for my 


country; I ſhall nevertheleſs do what 


becomes me. I alone will combat the 
four Zegris; I alone ſhall be ſufficient 


for your defence, if, as my heart believes, 
the God of heaven combats for innocence. 


Conſent, my queen, to remit your cauſe. 
to me: and to you, my ſiſter, if I ſhall 


fall, I commend Moraima and Muly- 


Haſſem.“ 


At theſe words, pronounced with the 
dignity of a great mind which thinks it 
13 
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is only performing a ſimple duty, Zoraida 


preſſed the hands of my magnanimous 


brother. Moſt generous of men,“ ſaid 
ſhe with fighs, © I expected from you 


this noble proof of heroiſm and goodneſs. 


But I ſhould deſerve what awaits me, if, 
to prolong my wretched days, I ſhould 
expoſe thoſe of the ſupport of Grenada, the 
only ſon of Muly-Haſſem, the tender huſ- 
band of Moraima, of the hero whoſe virtues 
fill ſuſpend the anger of heaven which 


menaces this guilty city. No, my lord 


and worthy protector, I have found 


warriors who may aſter their victory, 


ſcorn the vengeance of Boabdil. I have 


found them, and they will come. I en- 


treat, I conjure you by that dear ſuſcep- 


tibility you expreſs for my misfortunes, 


by that love of juſtice which has always 


guided your actions, to watch, with your 


friends and mine, if I have any left, over 
tne ſafety of my defenders, that they may 
4% have 
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have no ſtratagems to impede them, and 
that juſtice may preſide over the combat. 
Pardon my ſuſpicions, my lord; Zoraida 


may well be permitted to diſtruſt the 
Zegris.“ 


Almanzar, in aſtoniſhment, fixed his 
eyes on me; but revering the ſecret of 
the queen, he aſked her no queſtions on 
the choice ſhe had made. He promiſed 
to watch the liſt, and to be himſelf judge 
of the field, and at the ſame moment flew 
10 make all things ready. 


Zoraida, who perceived the hour ap- 
0 proaching, retired for a few moments. 
On her knees, before the deity, ſhe utter- 
ed a fervent prayer; ſhe implored his 
aid to her defenders, and prepared to ap- 
pear in his preſence if ſuch was his will. 
Soon riſing with a tranquil air, ſhe re- 
turned to thank me for the kindneſs I 


had 
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had rendered her; talked of her gratitude, 
and prayed that my days might flow hap- 


pier than her own. 


Whilſt Treſtrained my tears, ſhe turned 
towards her ſlave, and preſenting her a 
caſket of precious ſtones, © My beſt 
friend,” ſaid ſhe, “receive, in the pre- 
ſence of Zulima, the liberty I now confer 
on you, and theſe melancholy gifts, all 
that remains of my fatal greatneſs. Ac- 
cept then, my faithful Ines, as the laſt 
proof of my tenderneſs, as the only mark 
of kindneſs your queen has to beſtow: if 
heaven reſolves on my death they will 
remind you of Zoraida, they will procure 
you a tranquil retreat in your country, 
where you may ſometimes think on me. 
But above all, moderate your grief. I 
preſerve no authority, over you, but to 
command you to ſurvive me, and to re- 
member that to your tender zeal and at- 
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tentive friendſhip, I owe the only plea- 
ſures I have known.” 


Saying this, ſhe embraced Ines, who, 


falling at her feet, embraced her knees; 
refuſed the caſket, and bathed her miſtreſs 
with her tears! Notwithſtanding my 


grief 1 ſeparated them; I put a ſtop to 


this tender ſcene which would, doubtleſs, 


have exhauſted the fortitude we ſo much 
wanted. Zoraida ſaw what I felt; and 


approving, by a look, tore herſelf from 
Ines, and haſtened to put on a mourning 
dreſs. A veil of black crape concealed 
her face, and a long black robe covered 


the whole of her perſon. Her ſlave and 
myſelf determined to. attend her to the 
ſcene of combat; we alſo took mourning. 


dreſſes, and waited in filence till the guard 


ſhould come for-us. 


They came at length, preceded * the. 


judges. 


voice not to leave her. I could make 
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judges. The queen received them with: 
reſpect, without aſſuming a confidence 
which might ſeem the effect of inſolence, 
or without any ſymptoms of humiliation 
ſuitable only to the guilty. She followed 
them in a carriage they had brought; I- 


ſate by her ſide, Ines at her feet. Six 


horſes in black trappings conducted us 
ſlowly to the place, already filled with. 


multitudes of people. 


Here was prepared a large ſpace en- 


cloſed by barriers. A ſcaffold covered. 


with black was near; at a diſtance be- 
yond, was a pile, at ſight of which the 
queen trembled, and almoſt fainted in my 
arms; but ſupported by Ines, and ſum- 


moning all her fortitude, ſhe aſcended. 


the ſcaffold, upon which were placed. 
ſome black ſeats. She ſate down, preſ- 
fing my hand and-intreating me in a faint 


her 
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her no anſwer, tears took away my voice, 
J fate by her ſide, Ines continued at her 
feet. 


The judges read the ſentence, the peo- 
ple anſwered by groans. The ſound of 
trumpets were heard, and the terrible 
Ali, Mofarix, Sahal and Moctader ap- 
peared, mounted on fiery ſteeds and clad. 
in glittering arms. They approached 
through the croud looking fiercely around 
them; but coming near the queen they 
turned their eyes another way. Zoraida 
on ſeeing them came ſtill nearer me. The 
four Zegris entered the liſts. My bro- 
ther at this moment appeared, covered 
with brilliant armour, followed by a 
troop of armed Alabez. The barrier was 
cloſed. 


The Imans, the people, the judges ob- 
ſerved the profoundeſt ſilence. In this 
innu- 
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innumerable crowd no one dared to ſpeak. 
Each motionleſs in his place; his eyes fixed 


upon Zoraida, the Zegris, the pile, eagerly 


wiſhed to ſee the defenders of her appear, 
whom, though they lamented, they left to 
periſh. The queen counted the moments, 
often turning her looks towards the Spa- 
niſh ſide. Seeing no one appear, ſhe 
looked at Ines and fighed. Ines pale, 
trembling, anxious, began to fear that 
ſome accident had detained the valiant 
Lara. Time paffed away, the clocks 
ſtruck; every time that the air reſounded 


with the brazen peal the judges roſe, ad- 


vanced to each corner of the ſquare, and 
demanded, with a loud voice, the defen- 
ders of the accuſed queen. They ſate 
down again in ſilence. Their demand 
five times repeated, was five times un- 
anſwered. Almanzar looked at me with 
terror; he advanced, returned, ſtopped, 
and was in extreme agitation. He called; 

for 
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for his horſe and his lance; three times 
he ſeized the barrier to open it himſelf, 
three times he ſtopped and liſtened, and 
ſhewed me by his looks, that the ſun had 
almoſt reached the horizon. 


At length after the fifth hour, at the 
extremity of the ſquare on the ſide of 
Spain, the noiſe of horſes was heard, and 


the people ſhouted—the croud gave way. 
Four warriors approached in Turkiſh 


habits, having the dreſs and arms of Aſia, 
mounted on ſuperb courſers. One of them 
ſeemed hardly entered into his youth; 
two others were in the vigour of age; and 


the fourth, whoſe white muſtachios an- 
nounced a length of years, ſupported an 


immenſe buckler which ſeemed not at all 
to incommode him. 
fore Zoraida, whom they reſpectfully 


ſaluted. He who ſeemed their chief, 
diſmounted with a ſpring, and, in the 


Turkiſh 
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Turkiſh language, aſked permiſſion of the 
judges to ſpeak with Zoraida. Alman- 
zar, who attentively obſerved him, deſired: 
him to explain himſelf in Arabic. He 
did ſo; and my brother, by order of the 
judge, conducted him to the ſcaffold. 
There the ſtranger, bending on his knee 
before the queen, thus ſpoke aloud... 


„ Behold, oh queen! the ſubjects of 
the invincible monarch who commands 
the walls of Conſtantinople: We are 
bound to Tunis with the orders of our 
maſter, A ſtorm threw us on theſe 
coaſts, where the voice of fame inſtructed 
us, that, the victim of calumny, thou art 
doomed to an horrid death. Accept the: 
aid which heaven ſends thee; entruſt thy 
cauſe to us: our blood ſpilled for thee 
may, perhaps, prove to all Grenada, that 
Aſiatics know. how to die or conquer: for 
virtue.” 


Saying: 
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Saying this, which was loudly applaud. 
ed, the Oriental warrior bent himſelf to 
the earth, and croſſing his hands over his 
boſom, let fall, at the feet of the queen, 
the letter ſhe had written for Gonzalva. 
Ines eagerly took it up, immediately re- 
membered it, and, hardly miſtreſs of her 
tranſports ſaid, in a low voice, “ it is Lara 
and our friends.“ Lara heard her, and 


with a look convinced the queen it was ſo; 


who, diſſembling her joy“ Ves,“ ſhe 
replied, © I do accept you: I: conſider 
you as ſent by the deity himſelf; and I 
implore that avenging being to deſtroy 
me inſtantly, if ſhe, whom you defend, is 
guilty,” 
aroſe. My brother conducted him back 
again, and opened the barricr. The 
Turk mounting his ſteed, waved his lance 


in a formidable manner. Followed by 


his three companions, he entered the. liſt 


which Almanzar ſhut. | 
Theſe 


At theſe words the warrior 
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Theſe four valiant knights were the 
invincible Lara, the young Ferdinand 
Cortez, worthy pupil of Gonzalva, the 
valiant Aguilar, a relation of that hero, 
and the venerable Tellez, grand maſter of 
Calatrava. Lara had choſen theſe as the 
aſſociates of his generous enterprize. 
All four fearing a denial on the part of 
Ferdinand, had left the army without his 
knowledge. By the advice of Tellez 
they had diſguiſed themſelves as Turks in 
an hoſtile city, which, by the laws of war, 
might detain them as priſoners. The 
time neceſſary to theſe preparations; the 
circle they had taken to arrive from the 
fide of -Murei, had occaſioned theis' 
delay. . | 5 


As ſoon as the eight warriors had en- 


tered the liſts, they pauſed a few moments 


to examine each other, in order to ſelect 


their 3 Lara oppoſed himſelf to 


Ali, 
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Ali, whom he thought the moſt formidable. 
The old Tellez was to face Mofarix, the 
author of this abominable conſpiracy, 
Aguilar was the adverſary of Sahal, and 
young Cortez of Moctader. The ſignal 
was given, and the eight combatants 


ruſhed forwards. 


In the firſt charge, in which no one 
fell, the horſe of Cortez alone received a 


mortal wound. Cortez perceived him 
tottering and actively leaped to theground. 
Protected by his ſhield, his ſword in his 
hand, he waited for his enemy, who avail- 
ing himſelf of the accident, haſtened to 
The rapid Cortez 
avoided him and plunged his ſword in 


tread him under foot. 


the horſes loins. Moctader fell; again 


he roſe, but Cortez had already wounded 
him: his blood flowed, but his rage in- 
creaſed. 0 The young Spaniard, not fo 


ſtrong as the Moor, only endeavoured to 
avoid 
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avoid his blows; he even pretended to 
fly; Moctader purſuing him became ex- 
hauſted, and finally yielded him the 
victory. 


In this interval the bold Aguilar 
had cut off his opponent's head. Intrepid 
near his victim he looked round on his 


companions; he ſaw the venerable Tell-z, 


weakened by two large wounds, preſſed 
by Mofarix, who raiſed his ſabre to ſlay 
him. Aguilar ſhouted, and Mofarix 
turned round; of this Tellez availed him 
ſelf, and with his ſword pierced him be- 
neath the arm. The Zegri fell; the old 
man ruſhed upon him, wounded him a 
ſecond time, diſarmed and purpoſely left 
him with ſome ſmall portion of life. 


Cortez at this moment ſtepped before 
Moctader, and, plunging his ſword into 
his body, left him in the ſleep of death. 

Pp: But 
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But the terrible Ali proved a more 
equal opponent to the magnanimous Lara. 
The firſt blows they ſtruck made the ar- 
mour of each fly in pieces. Both of 
them wounded, their fury increaſed. Not 
able, from their rapid ſteeds, to approach 
as near each other as they wiſhed, at the 
ſame inſtant they leaped to the ground 
and attacked each other with ſtill greater 
rage. Victory ſtill balanced, and the 
people obſerved a ſolemn filence. Zo- 
raida, Ines and myſelf looked at each 
other with terror; when Ali alarmed at 
the ſight of his conquered friends, felt his 
reſolution decreaſe. The ardour of Lara 
Vas redoubled. He diſdained to be the 
laſt to triumph; and, avoiding with his 
ſabre the blows aimed at his head, with 
his left hand he drew his dagger, darted 
on his enemy, ſeized him, preſſed him in 
his nervous arms, twice ſtabbed him and 
threw him on the ground. 
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The people ſhouted with tranſport; the 
queen fainted in our arms. We revived 


her, whilſt the brave Almanzar ran'to 


embrace the four victors, and to offer 
them the uſe of his palace. 2 


Prince,“ ſaid the old Tellez, point- 
ing to Mofarix, who was now expiring, 


« let this Zegri be dragged before the 


judges ; touched, probably by contrition, 


he may confeſs his crime and render ho- 
nour to truth.” Mofarix heard him and 


raiſed his head; the judges approached 
him. | 


% have merited my fate,” ſaid Mo- 


farix, © Zoraida was innocent. Aben«- 


hamet only wiſhed to ſlay himſelf at her 
feet. Their unhappy interview was not 
criminal; may heaven pardon me, and 


may the Zegris profiting by this ſad exame 
ple - He finiſhed not, for death un- 


pitying 
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pitying ſeized him; and the judges de- 
clared his laſt confeſſion. | 


But the four victors choſe inſtantly to 
depart. In ſpite of their wounds and the 
entreaties of Almanzar, they wiſhed to 
pay their reſpects to the queen, who could 
only expreſs her gratitude by tears. 
Covered with blood and glory,admired and 
bleſſed by the people, they returned by 
the way they came. Almanzar and the 
Alabez accompanied them to the gates; 
then the four Spaniards left them and 
made haſte to regain the thick foreſt 
where their train expected them. Boabdil 


informed of the event, and the laſt con- 


feſſion of the Zegri, haſtened to the ſpot. 
He aſcended the ſcaffold where Zoraida 
yet was. 
trembled, turned from him, and fainted 
in our arms. 


fore her, implored her forgiveneſs of his 
outrages, 


As ſoon as ſhe ſaw him ſhe. 


Boabdil, on his knees be- 


out 
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outrages, ſwore to atone for them by the 
moſt uniform reſpect; and entreated her 
to return to the Alhambra to rule over 
his people and himſelf. 


At this expreſſion, indighation reſtored 
Zoraida all her courage: «What is it 
you dare to ꝓropoſe!ꝰ ſhe exclaimed; I 
call God and the people to witneſs, that 
you expoſed me to infamy and condemned 
me to death. Heaven has revealed my 
innocence, and J have no longer any dread 
of infamy; but if I muſt live beneath thy 
power, if I muſt return to my dungeon 
my choice 1s made, let the pile be lighted; 
I renounce the rhelancholy kindneſs TI 1 
have received from ſtrangers. —People of 


Grenada, conſign me to the flames, or 


deliver me from the tyrant.” 


Shouts reſounded from every quarter 
that ſhe was now free, that the ties of her 
VOL, II. K marriage 
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marriage were abſolved. The judges, 
the Imans approached; they declared to 3 
Boabdil that Zoraida could no longer be 10 
conſidered his wife. The monſter was 
ſilent, he did not dare to irritate his ſub- 
jects; he feared to brave thoſe laws which 
had often thrown a veil over his crimes. 
Compelled, for the firſt time, to bridle 
his fury, he haſtened to conceal in the 
Alhambra, his chagrin and his remorſe, 


Zoraida, who knew him well, was 
_ eager to depart from Grenada without 
delay. Almanzar lent her his chariot; 
and he, with his Alabez, accompanied 
her to Carthama, the city in which the 
unhappy brethren of Abenhamet had 
taken refuge. After confiding her to 
their care, he haſtily returned and in- 
formed us, that the Spaniards were but 
two miles from our ramparts. | 


The 


2 
" 


animoſities. 
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The common danger extinguiſhed al 
The Alabez, the Almorades 
forgot their reſentments, and united 
themſelves to the Zegris; all the recon- 
ciled tribes ſwore before Boabdil to die 


for their country. My brother, appointed 
general, prepared for an obſtinate defence. 


The venerable Muly thinking only of 


the nation's ſafety, affectionately impor- 


tuned his ſon to repair the injuſtice of- 


tered to the Abencerrages, by inviting 
them to return. 


Boabdil's fears prompted him to con- 


ſent. Ambaſladors were appointed to 


bear to this valiant tribe, excuſes and 
preſents from the king, inviting them ta 


reſume their fortunes, their houſes, and 
their rank. My father choſe himſelf to 


be the principal of thoſe ambaſſadors. 
He departed and arrived at Carthama, 


allemblgg the tribe, who received him 


22 with 
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with acclamations of joy and love! Muly, 
on the part of Boabdil, deſcended to the 
moſt ſubmiſſive promiſes; he complained 
of the melancholy fate of kings, always 


currounded by evil counſellors ; excuſed 


the youth of his ſon; ſpoke of the dangers 
which menaced religion, our laws, and 
-our country ; and diſplayed, in favour of 
an ungrateful man, that eloquence of 
Aoul, the only art of which virtue can 
avail itſelf. 


As ſoon as he had finiſhed, Zeir, the 
new chief of the Abencerrages, conſulted 
with his brethren, and.in their name made 
This reply; | 


4 King of Grenada,” ſays he, for it 
is you alone whom we acknowledge as 
king; you have received from us the 
.greateſt proof of reſpect in our power to 


beſtow, for we have heard you patiently. 
In 


In your turn hear us: we are ready to die 
for religion and for you; but if there was 
an Abencerrage ſo daſtardly, ſo baſe as to 
forgive Boabdil, we would this moment 
deſtroy him. Boabdil, gracious heaven! 
the very name infpires us- with fury. 
Muly, utter it no more ; forbear putting 


us in mind that you were unfortunate 


enough to give birth to that monſter. 
But our country is in danger; to defend 
that country we- are ready to periſh.- 
Carthama belongs to us; we ſhall know. 
how to preſerve this impregnable place. 
Here we will live independant; perhaps 
we ſhall often leave. it to combat under. 
vour walls, and laviſh our blood in de- 
fence of our murderers. Aſk no more, 
Muly ; never will the Abencerrages again 
enter Grenada as long as Boabdil's breath 
ſhall taint its air.” 


Thus ſpoke Zeir. His brethren apa 
K 3 plauded 
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plauded him, and rejected, with horror, 


the preſents intended for them. They 


ordered the ambaſſadors inſtantly to leave 
their city. Muly, whom they wiſhed to 
detain, refiſted their tender importunities, 


and brought back, to our guilty king, 
the anſwer of this fterce tribe, I enquired 
for Zoraida, and heard, with ſorrow, that 
ſhe was no longer in Carthama; that, ac- 
companied by Ines alone, ſhe had, ſome 
days before, diſappeared. 


- I lamented and wept over her. Alas? 
I had ſoon the occaſion to weep on my 
own account. Boabdil had, for ſome 


time, ſent to various parts of Africa to 


obtain ſuccours. 

The wandering tribes of the Bereberes, 
a paſtoral nation, at the foot of Atlas, 
ſent to him a body of fix thouſand men, 
led by the young Iſmael and his wife Zora: 
; a couple 


ey 


LVEe 
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a couple as happy as they were amiable z- 


whoſe ſweet and ſimple manners, whoſe 
tender and faithful attachment, might 
ſerve as an example to alf mankind. 
They were followed. by prince Alamar, 
already famous in. /Ethiopia by his 
ſtrength and valour, and who at the 
head of ten thouſand blacks, ran-to de- 
fend our walls. Boabdil received this 
warrior as a tutelary god, heaped pro- 


miſes and careſſes upon him, and the 


ſimilarity of their characters ſoon united 


them in the ſtricteſt friendſhip. 


I was unfortunate enough to pleaſe the 
ferocious Alamar. Incapable of that 
tender reſpect, of that delicate reſerve, 
which renders love contagious, the bold 
African preſumed to declare to me his 
heart. Alamar was not one in whom. 
ſuch audacity could be forgiven. His 


fierce and ſtaring eyes, his gigantic per- 


K 4 ſon, 
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fon, his dark viſage could inſpire only 
terror. I could not bear to liſten to-him; 
and his fanguinary valour, his contempt 
of heaven and of man had excited within 
my boſom the moſt invincible averſion. 
I replied to him with the dignity which be- 
came my birth and my ſentiments, taking 
care not to offend the ally of my country, 
the formidable friend of Boabdil. 


At this period, queen Iſabella having 
united her army to that of Ferdinand, 
fixed her camp beneath our walls, and 
proclaimed to us, by heralds, that ſhe had 
vowed to periſh or poiieſs Grenada. 


Boabdil, by way of reply, ſent the African 


prince to attack the Spaniſh camp. 
Alamar carricd terror to the very tent of 
the queen, overthrew all who attempted 
to oppoſe him, made a fearful maſſacre of 
the Chriſtians, and returned, covered 


with glory, to demand of Boabdil my 


hand | 
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hand as the reward of his ſervices. Boabdil 

joyfully conſented; he himſelf conducted. 
the African to my father's palace, de- 
claring to the unfortunate Muly, that he 
jad diſpoſed of his daughter; and told 
me, that on the morrow L was to become 
the wife of Alamar. 


My father, having no authority, could- 
not protect me. Almanzar was in the- 
Alpuxares endeavouring to pfocure re- 
cruits. Without ſupport or reſource, 
but in my tears, unavailing with my 
tyrants, J had no hope, but from my for- 
titude, deſpair made me dare every 
thing. | 


I haſtened to find young Zora, the 
valiant Amazon; come with the Bereberes 
to defend our country : from the - firſt 
hour of her arrival, I had-entertained for 
Zora that involuntary eſteem which virtue 

K 5 infpires. 
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inſpires. She knew and lamented my 


misfortunes; ſhe deteſted Alamar. I 
{crupled not to confide myſelf to her 
zeal; and I demanded her aſſiſtance. 
The amiable ſtranger prepared my flight, 
and gave me, as a guard, thirty of her 
brave Numidians; making them ſwear to 
defend me, and die rather than abandon 
me; and, fecure of their fidelity, Zora 
opened to me, by night, the gate ſhe 
defended. I eſcaped from Grenada ſur- 
rounded by my eſcort, not yet knowing 
which way to direct my ſteps. The city 
of the Abencerrages was the ſecureſt re- 


treat ; but Zeir, their chief, and two of 


his brethren had avowed a paſſion for me: 


it was not to lovers, however virtuous, 
that I choſe to entruſt myſelf. I thought 


that in the vicinity of Malaga, in the 
ſolitary palace which Muly-Haſſem had 
formerly given me, I might conceal my- 
felf from the reſearches of Alamar, and I 

| might 


. 
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might acquaint my brother with the vio- 
lence offered to my heart. I immediately 
took that rout, attended by my guard, 
proceeding only by night to avoid ſur- 
prize, and imploring heaven to protect. 
me from the purſuit of my enemies. 


My prayers were vain; I had ſcarce 
reached the banks of the ocean when I 
was ſurrounded by a troop of Alamar.- 
My valiant Bereberes fought and defended 
me; but, overpowered, they were either 
lain or put in irons. The leader of 
theſe hideous blacks ſeized me, hurried 
me away, almoſt expiring, to a veſſel 
which waited at no great diſtance. Here 
he took me, with his other captives, and- 
then informed me, that his maſter, to be 
ſecure of his wife, had ordered me to be. 
ſent to his dominions. 

My woes were now at their height. 

„ Death 
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Death only could deliver me from the 
terrible doom which impended; I would 


have ſought this in the waves, but, dur- 
ing a tempeſt which overtook us, my 


guards ſecured me to the maſt of the 
veſſel. You know the reſt, my Lord, 


your more than manly valour ſaved me 
from theſe barbarians ; but my misfortunes 


have conducted me to the dominions of 
Boabdil. I ſtill tremble at the dangers 
which may await me, and yet feel a ſecret 


pleafure in the idea of your being my 
defender. | 


Thus the beauteous Zulima finiſhed 
her recital. Gonzalva charmed to liſten 
to her, could not expreſs his tranſports ! 
agitated by a thouſand emotions, he ſur- 
rendered his ſoul to hope, to ſorrow and 
to fear, and Zulima left him a prey to theſe 
mixed ſenſations. | 


END OF THE FOURTH BOOK. 
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BOOK THE FIFTH. 


YE youthful hearts who are familiar 
with love, ye cannot have forgotten the 
firſt day on which the object of your ten 
derneſs firſt made you palpitate. Ye 
cannot forget that the ſecret pleaſure, the 
delicious ſentiment which overpowered 
you was interrupted by the fear, leſt a 
happy rival ſhould anticipate your wiſhes, 
that ſhe, whom you wiſhed to pleaſe, was 
bound by other ties. She ſeemed ſo fair, 
and to poſſeſs ſo many virtues, that you 
deemed it impoſſible that one mortal alone 
ſhould ſee and burn for her. Without 
daring formally to declare that which 
your embarraſſment had already diſco- 
vered, you tremblingly endeavoured to 

diſcover 
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diſcover the ſecret. A ſingle word gave 
you alarm. You interpreted every look; 
and when, after various circuitous queſ- 
tions a hundred times eluded, you ſatis- 
fied yourſelves that the free and tranquil 
heart was yet unconquered ; that you 
might aim at that felicity, the ſupreme 
delight of firſt making her acquainted 
with love. Ah! fond lover, remember 
what you then felt, and give all the hours 
you are ftill to know,. to experience a. 
fimilar ſenſation. 


This the happy Gonzalva enjoyed. 
Soon as the. Mooriſh princeſs ſpoke of 
her averſion for the ferocious Alamar, and. 
fince in the.courle of. her narrative ſhe had. 
given the hero to underſtand that ſhe was | 
{till ignorant of love, Gonzalva dared to 
expand his ſoul to hope.. Gonzalva in- 
ceſſantly full of the recital he had heard, 
had it always before him; and in the 

5 ſilence 
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filence of the night he ſaw, he liſtened to 
Zulima. The mere idea of the African's 
daring to aſpire to pleaſe her, exaſperated 
his indignation. He burned to be before 
Grenada, to ſee and attack this famous 


warrior, to vanquiſh him and puniſh his 


criminal audacity. His heart yielded to 
the new ſenſation of hatred, and his re- 
ſentment againſt Alamar made him almoſt 
deſire to leave the object of his wiſhes. 


Other thoughts more gentle, but not 
leſs tender, poſſeſſed the young princeſs. 
Certain'of the love of the ſtranger, with- 
out being permitted to with for it, de- 
termined to. conſecrate her life to him, 


without his having yet declared himſelf to 


her; ſhe formed the deſign of returning 
with him to her father, ſhe thought that 
under his protection ſhe ſhould have no- 
thing to fear. Muly, Almanzar, Boabdil, 


Alamar himſelf, and all the nation of the 


Moors 
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Moors could not but reverence and dread 


her hero. His valour, which ſhe had 
known, might deliver Grenada; and the 


daughter of Muly-Haſſem was the only 
recompenſe worthy of his. virtues. 


Such were the viſionary thoughts which 


filled the mind of Zulima. But the 


wounds of Gonzalva {fill threatened to- 


detain him. The princeſs privately diſ- 
patched a ſlave to inform Muly-Haſſem 


where ſhe was. In waiting the return of 


this faithful meſſenger, the thought her- 


ſelf obliged to give all her attention, and 


all her time to her deliverer; always near 
him, inceſſantly attentive to the progreſs 
of his cure, ſhe watched over him, and by 


her preſence ſpread a charm over a ſoli- 


tude delightful to them both. 


Whilſt the time neceſſary to recruit 
 Gonzalva's ſtrength flowed away in cares 
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io very delightful, the Spaniſh army be- 
fore Grenada complained of the abſence 
of their hero: humbled by the deeds of 
Alamar, they thirſted for vengeance. 
The young chiefs, Guzman, Cortez, the 
prince of Portugal, the ſoldiers, the of- 
ficers called aloud to be led to the afſault. 
Ferdinand oppoſed their deſires, Ferdi- 
nand was not yet prepared. Grenada, 
furrounded by a thouſand towers too ex- 
tenſive to admit of a blockade, had a 
communication from the Eaſt with the 
Alpuxares, from whence. it obtained both 
proviſions and troops. Carthama on the 
South ſide, built upon inacceſſible rocks, 
and defended by the Abencerrages, gave 

much diſturbance to the Spaniards. An 
immenſe and warlike people, allies nu- 
merous and valiant defended the beſieged 


city; and the daring courage of Alamar, 


with the calm bravery of Almanzar, 
threatened. 
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threatened a reſiſtance over which time 


only could triumph. 


The king of Arragon, brought up by: 
his father in thoſe continued wars againſt 
the French, ſent detachments to the 
Alpuxares to ſurprize and ſeize the con- 
voys. He turned aſide the currents of 
the rivers, and withed famine alſo tov 
combat for him. His fagacity foreſaw 
things at a remote diſtance, already verſed; 


in that horrid art which places thunder 
in the hands of men, rendering the ſkill 


and ſtrength of warriors in a great degree 


of no effect, Ferdinand ſunk deep mines 


beneath the walls of Grenada; there the 


gunpowder taking fire in a moment, made 


towers riſe and burſt aſunder in the air, 
opening a large and eaſy entrance to the 
aſſailants. Every preparation, and every 
machine which the demon of war has in- 
vented, were empioyed by Ferdinand ; 
but. 
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but to be more fucceſsful he ſuſpends 


their uſe. Aguilar commends his diſ- 


cretion, the venerable Tellez approves 


his delay, and the intrepid Lara ſeemed to 


ſay, by his filence, that they could not 


conquer without his friend. 


During this long inactivity, enough to 


diſcourage the troops, Iſabella, by war- 
like games, ſought to amuſe the impetu- 


ous youth who followed her huſband to 
war. This great queen had long known 


how much the preſence of the object 
beloved, animates the valour of a Spaniard; 
ſhe knew that in her nation, love, the 
moſt paſſionate love, was the ſtrongeſt in- 
centive to glory ; ſhe choſe that her court 


ſhould accompany her. The lovelieſt of 
the Caſtillian ladies were in her camp. 
Blanch of Medina Coli, Eleonora of 
Cerda, Seraphina of Mendoza, Leocadia 


of Nugens, and a croud of other beauties, 


each 
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each of whom was the idol of her hero, 
_ were continually about the queen and 
mutually outſhone each other. But all 
were eclipſed by the princeſs of Portugal; 
daughter of Iſabella: proud to bear her 
name, ſhe ſtil more deſerved it by her 
charms, and yet more by her virtues. 
| Adored by the happy Alphonſo who had 
Teceived her hand, the young and gentle 
princeſs was ſolely employed in reſtrain- 


ing the impetuous valour of her huſband. 


Jealous of the reputation of the famous 
Almanzar, the ſupport of Grenada, Al- 
phonſo haughtily expreſſed his deſire to 
encounter him. His trembling wife dared 
not to withhold him; but a dark preſage 
made her tears flow in ſecret ; and the 
very name of Almanzar inſpired her with 
a deadly terror. 


In the midſt of the camp was a large 
ſpace, encloſed by a number of pome- 
granates : 
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granates: here it was that the auguſt 
queen, verſed in that pleaſing art of 
gaining the hearts of a people by inte- 
reſting herſelf in their pleaſures, often 
preſented her warriors with the ſpectacles 
moſt loved by Spaniards. 


There the 
young nobles without arms, clad in a 


_ ſimple habit of ſilk, armed only with a 


lance, appeared on fleet courſers to at- 
tack and conquer the wild bulls. Sol- 


diers on foot, yet more active, their hair 


encloſed in nets, held in one hand a 
purple veil, in the other pointed arrows. 
The Alcade proclaimed the law, that no 


combatant was to be ſuccoured ; that 


they were to have no arms to attack but 
their lance; and the veil of purple was 
to defend them. The ſovereigns, ſur- 
rounded by their court, preſided at this 
ſanguinary ſcene; and the whole army, 
poſſeſſing the immenſe amphitheatre, 


witneſſed, by their ſhouts of joy, and 


tranſports 


har, 
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tranſports almoſt ungoverned, their at- 
Xachment of this ancient amuſement. 


The ſignal being given the barrier 
opens. The bull ruſhes into the midſt 
of the circle. But at the noiſe of a thou- 
and trumpets, at the ſhouts and ſight of 
_ annumerable ſpectators, he ſtops, uneaſy 
and diſturbed. His noſtrils ſmoke ; his 
burning eyes wander over the amphi- 
theatre; he ſeems alike the victim of 
aſtoniſhment and fury. On a ſudden he 
xuſhes upon ſome knight, who wounding 
him, flies rapidly to the other ſide. The 
bull in anger purſues him, beats with 
redoubled rage the earth, and bears to- 
wards the ſhining veil, which a comba- 
tant on foot oppoſes to him. The active 
Spaniard, at this moment, at the ſame 
time avoids the rencontre, ſuſpends the 
light veil on his horns, and pierces him 
with a. ſhort dart, which makes the blood 

| flow 
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flow from him anew. Soon pierced by 


numberleſs lances, the animal bounds 
over the area, with horrid bellowings, 
disfigured with foam and blood, till at 
length he falls, exhauſted by his efforts, 
by rage, and by pain. 


It was in one of theſe conteſts that the 
impetuous Cortez was near finiſhing a 


life deſtined for the greateſt exploits. 


Burning to fignalize himſelf before the 
eyes of the charming Seraphina, who had 
long poſſeſſed his affections, Cortez 
wounded, and was flying from a furious 
bull: in ſpite of the danger which me- 
naced him, the young lover, always look- 


ing at the fair, whoſe idea filled - his 


heart, ſaw an orange flower falling from 
ner bolom to the ground. Cortez 
ſtooped down, took it up, and kiſſed the 
ground; at this moment the bull aimed a 
blow at the indiſcreet Cortez. A ſcream 
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from Seraphina averted him. Cortez 


ſtill keeping his flower, aimed a blow at 
the ſhoulder of the animal, which fell, 
expiring on the earth. 


All the army applauded him; Iſabella 


herſelf would have crowned Cortez. 
Cortez refuſed the wreath, ſhewing the 


flower, which he deemed an ample re- 


-compenſe : he heaped upon it a thouſand 


kifles, preſſed it to his heart, broke his 


lance, and left the field. 


Thus paſſed three days. As ſoon as 


night introduced her ſtars, a thouſand 


flambeaus, reflected from chryſtal, illu- 
minated the ſuperb tents of the queen, 
There all the beauties of the. court, 
ſhining with gold and precious ſtones, 
their heads unadorned, except by their 
long and flowing hair, ſate round a ſpace 
where flutes and ſymbols invited the 

mung 
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young heroes. There they appeared in 
feſtal habits, decked in a rich but ſhort 
dreſs, gracefully confined by a golden 
claſp ; their large hats adorned with a 
plume of red feathers, ſecured by a knot 
of diamonds ; their treſſes careleſsly felt 
over their necks, and the dark muſtachios 
on their upper lip, gave a new beauty 
to theſe young warriors. 


Each preſented his hand to her whom 
his heart preferred. The inſtruments 
gave the ſignal, and in a compoſed dance, 
the ſolemnity of which took nothing 
from its pleaſure, and where every thing 
was graceful, the two lovers attracted 
every eye, looking only at each other. 
A rapid movement next increaſed their 


activity, they mixed, join hands, re- 


tired, and returned, in all theſe geſtures 
indicating emotions of delight, tender 
ſurprize, and the ſoft languor of love, 


L 2 When 
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When the auguſt Ifabella put an end 
to theſe charming amuſements, and the 
young beauties retired to their homes, 
gave to tender recollection the hours 
deſtined to ſleep; their lovers, watchtul 
like them, wandered near the happy tent 
which encompaſſed: the object of their 
deſires. Cortez, above all, the amorous 
Cortez, conſtantly awaited the dawn of 
morning, near the tent of Seraphina. A 
thin cloth is the only obſtacle which 
ſeparates the lovers; but this veil 1s 
impenetrable; reſpect protects it. Co- 
vered with a large cloak, and reſting on a 
long ſword, Cortez tenderly made the 
plaintive chords of his guitar reſound 
to theſe words : 


Too brilliant. moon ! thy rays conceal, 
Nor thou, O night, my vows impart; 
Zephyr, my wafted love reveal 
In whiſpers to my fair one's heart. 
But 


But 
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But ye, unknowing love's alarms, 
Far baniſh'd from her view, 

Sleep on, ſleep on; to hear her charms 
Would make you lovers too. 


All day withheld by ſad reſtraint, 
I fear to look, I fear to ſigh, 
Night will allow my ſad complaint, 
And as I mourn my cares will die. 


Vain hope! from her and love away, 

Ihe world is deſert all, | 

Return, return, thou ſtar of day, 
And gazing let me fall. 


In the midſt of one of thoſe nights of 
tranquility, when the camp was diſturbed 


only by the complaints of lovers, Alman- 


zar, fatigued with labours and diſqui- 
_etudes which inceſſantly occupied him, 


taſted, near his Moraima, the ſweets of 


a profound ſleep. This hero, whoſe in- 


trepid ſoul knew no other paſſions but 
glory and his ſpouſe, after employing all 
the day in viſiting the ramparts, fortify- 
ing the poſts, and animating, by his ex- 


«3 ample, 
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ample, the valour of his troops, returned 


with the ſhade of every evening, to find 
the ſolitary Moraima to encourage her 
againſt thoſe dangers, which ſhe feared 


not for herſelf, and to receive from her 


embraces that pure recompence, which 
chaſte love renders to virtue. 


Whilſt, in the interior of their palace, 
both were reclining, hand in hand, upon 
a couch of purple, Moraima uttered a 


load ſhriek and awoke, bathed in tears; 


anxious, and hardly able to breathe, . ſhe, 
fobbing, threw herſelf into the arms of 
the aſtoniſhed Almanzar ; ſhe preſſed 
him to her boſom, and bathed his coun- 
tenance with her tears. 


© Beloved wife,” ſaid the hero, 

« whence ariſes this ſudden anguiſh ? 

What could inſpire you with ſuch 
terror? I am here, deareſt Moraima ; it 

is 
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is againſt my heart, that yours palpitates ; 


it is your Almanzar who ſpeaks, who 
comforts, who defends you.“ | 


% Oh, my deareſt huſband,” ſhe ex- 
claimed, “ what a horrible dream have 
I had ! I have ſeen but my ſenſes cannot 
bear it; my trembling tongue cannot tell 
it. I was wandering over that vaſt plain 
betwixt us and the enemy ; the two ar- 
mies were drawn up; our Moors filled 
the ramparts ; I ſaw you in your ſhining 


arms, and with your dazzling ſhield, ad- 
vance alone, defy Gonzalva, and engage 
the Caſtillian. You conquered him, but 


covered with crape, which concealed you 


in its gloomy folds, I ran, I flew to your 


aid ; no mortal dared to approach you ; 
I wiſhed to preſs you in my arms; the 
crape extended over me alfo, and we fell 
together into a ſea of blood. 
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My friend, my huſband, I know to 


well your greatneſs of ſoul to think of 
| alarming you, but I implore and demand 
of you to remember, that in this univerſe 
Moraima has no friend but you. My 
family is almoſt deſtroyed ; my father 
and my brethren have ſunk beneath the 
arm of Boabdil; my mother is dead of 


grief; the remnant of the Abencerrages 


18 exited from Grenada ; I have ſupported 
all, for heaven has left me Almanzar. 


In you I have reunited all thoſe ties of 


affection I had loſt; and in you have 


centered all the feelings I have ever 


known. Would you take from me all 
that heaven has left me? Would you, 
more cruel than fate, condemn your Mo- 
raima ? Take pity of me, and promiſe to 
remain within our walls; to remain for 
the defence of thoſe towers, which have 
no ſupport but your arms; ſwear not to 
leave your Moraima to riſk your life on 

| that 
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that fatal plain, in defence of a perfidious 
prince, who deteſts your noble virtues, 
and who, perhaps, when you ſhall have 
ſaved his empire, will conſign you to the 
executioners.“ 7 fp 


„ Moraima,” replied Almanzar with 
tears, “thou art dearer to me than life, 
but my duty is ſtill dearer than thou. I 
know Boabdil, and you have often ſeen 
how difficult it has been to me, to ſupport 


his fury. It is not for that monſter. 


that I combat; it is for my religion and 
for my country; it is to leave on my 
tomb a name which may enſure reverence 
to her I ſhall leave behind me. Beloved 
and deſerving wife, try not to weaken 
my virtue; thou giveſt it birth within 
my ſoul ; thou nouriſheſt it by thy ex- 
ample, and adorneſt it: by thy preſence. 


If I ceaſe to cheriſh this, I muſt ceaſ®to- 
love you. But comfort yourſelf, Mora- 
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ima ; I do not think of leaving our ram- 
parts; our common intereſts forbid me. 
I remain with you, with you from whom 
a ſingle look, a word, a ſmile, can com- 
penſate me for all my labours. Dry 
your tears. The God of battles will, 
perhaps, ſoon terminate our ſorrows ; 


perhaps my ſucceſsful exertions may 


ſpeedily procure us peace. What glory, 
what happineſs will it be, if a people, 
preſerved hy my efforts, ſhall exclaim, 
on ſeeing you paſs, Behold the beloved 
wife of our deliverer !” Saying this, he 
embraced and comforted her, promiſing 
her. not to leave the walls. Moraima 
obliged him to repeat theſe conſoling 


words. She believes, as ſhe had always 


done, the proteſtations of Almanzar. But 
her terrors by no means vaniſhed, nor 
did her tears ceaſe to low. When on a 
ſudden the ſound of trumpets was heard 


near the palace. Almanzar, aſtoniſhed, 
role 
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roſe and liſtened. The clang of arms, 
and noiſe of horſes, followed. The hero 


n flew to his ſword, and covering his head 
with a large turban, in haſte took his 

4 arms, and without ſtaying to hear Mora- 

ima, flew to inform himſelf of the cauſg: 


; of this tumult. 


He had hardly arrived at the ſpot, 
when, in the midſt of flambeaus held in 
the hands of his ſwarthy Africans, he be- 

held Alamar, the fierce Alamar, mounted 
on a courſer of Suz, covered with a huge 
ſerpent's ſkin, the impenetrable ſcales of 
which almoſt protected the whole of his 
perſon ; the hideous head of which was 
folded round his turban. 


* Prince of Grenada, fays he, © you | 
ſleep, and I go to combat. You repoſe | 
in the arms of your wife, and I go to 

carry fire and ſword to the tents of Fer- 
1 dinand, 
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dinand, as commanded by Boabdil. I 
fly with my bold warriors to attack thoſe 


fierce Spaniards, who believe us too pufil- 
lanimous to ſurprize them, waiting, in the 


midſt of feſtivals, for famine to render 
us their captives, I go to interrupt theſe 


gay feaſts; I go to deluge with blood 


their voluptuous pavilions : Dare Alman- 
zar follow me?“ 


He ſpake. The hero regarded him 


with a ſtern ſmile. © Be ſatisfied,” 


ſaid he, © Almanzar will ſhew you the 


Way.“ 


At his command the Zegris and Ala- 
bez afſemble. He mounted his ſteed,: 


took his maſly club, and joined himſelf 
to Alamar: he drew up in filence his 
three ſquadrons, and iſſued by the * 
of Elvira. | 


They - 
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They advanced and came to the plain. 
Before they reached the firſt guards, Al- 
manzar concerted with Alamar the mea- 
ſures to be purſued. The Zegris, under 
Maaz their chief, were to make for the 
centre of the camp, where the warriors 
of Caſtille defended their queen Iſabella. 
The left, commanded by the venerable 
Tellez, and his knights of Calatrava, 
were to be ſurprized by the Africans, led 
on by Alamar. Almanzar and his faithful 
Alabez were to attack the right, where 
was king Ferdinand and his troops of 


Arragon. 


They ſeparated, but continued to ad- 
vance at an equal pace, rapid, but with- 
out the leaſt tumult. The darkneſs 
favoured the Moors, and the ſecurity of 
their enemies feemed to enſure their ſuc- 
ceſs. The firſt guards were put to the 
ſword; the ſecond had the ſame fate. 

\ - - They 
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They arrived at the entrenchments, and 


the African courſers bounded over them. 
Then the troops of Alamar rent the air 
with their dreadful ſhouts ; thoſe of Al- 
manzar anſwered them. The Zegris, 
from the center, encreaſed the clamour. 
At the ſame inſtant, from three different 
ſides, the Moors poured into the camp. 
Like Getulian lions, who meet in the de- 


ſerts a flock of timid deer, they ruſhed 


upon the Spaniards, attack, purſue, 
ſlaughter thoſe who fled, and fear that 
their wearied arms will not ſecond their 
fury. Alamar, as it were, intoxicated 
with blood, alone, and already at a diſ- 
tance from his ſoldiers, overran the quar- 


ter of Tellez, deſtroying every thing 


which oppoſed his rage. Old Tellez, at 
the firſt alarm, cauſed the trumpet to be 


ſounded; his {word in his hand, but 


without a ſhield, or helmet, preceded. by 
torches, he rouſed and called his knights. 
: Alamar 
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Alamar hears him, flies towards him, 
trampling down all that ſurrounded him. 
He ſeized the old man by his white hair, 
which more than a hundred battles had 
revered, and with one ſtroke of his ſcy- 
metar, cut off his venerable head. With- 
out ſtopping, the African ruſhed toward 
the ſquadron of Calatrava, then forming 
in diſorder to obey the commands of 
Tellez, Here, cried Alamar, here 
is your chief, whom I reſtore without 
ranſom;' then throwing amongſt them 
the bloody head, he attacked and diſperſed 
them, covering the ground with carcaſes. 


In this interval the brave Almanzar 
was ſpreading terror through the quarter 
of the king. The Arragoneſe, ſurprized 
and overpowered, periſhed or fled. Their 
chiefs Aranda, Montalvaz, in vain endea- 
voured to rally the fugitives. They fell 
beneath the Alabez, who, cloſe in their 

Y 1 
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ranks, reſembled the ſea overflowing its 


ad 

banks, and overturned whatever at- af 
tempted to reſiſt them. Almanzar di- pe 
rected their progreſs with firmneſs, but th 
without fury. He diſdained to ſtrike the 82 
vanquiſhed. He thought rather of the PL 
ſolid fruits of victory than of immediate by 
carnage. His orders were given, and tc 
his torches were lighted ; the tents were th 
ſet on fire, torrents of {ſmoke ſpread their ** 
thick volumes, pouring forth a long te 
flame, which every inſtant increaſed. m 
Alamar and his Africans ſaw this from al 
the left wing; immediately the flames A 
ſpread through the quarter of Tellez. fa 
The pavillions fell, the conflagration v. 
ſpread, and the flames from each {ide a 
continually approaching, promiſed ſoon” P 
to meet. fc 
| 2 tl 
Ferdinand, half naked, and armed only te 
with his ſword, had, at the firſt alarm, 3 i 


advanced 
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advanced towards Iſabella: there were 
aſſembled round the queen the prince of 
Portugal, Lara, Cortez, Aguilar, and all 
the heroes of Caſtille. There the formi- 
dable Zegris had three times been re- 
pulſed, and their chief, Maaz, purſued 
by Lara, had reluctantly yielded the vic- 
tory. The auguſt Iſabella, fearful for 
the king, had herſelf flown to his aid, 
whilſt the monarch, urged by ſimilar 
terrors, arrived near her perſon. Ani- 
mated by her preſence, Ferdinand eagerly 
armed himſelf completely, to go and meet 
Almanzar. But at the name, at the 
fame of his exploits, at the ſight of the 
vaſt conflagration which already expanded 
a horrible blaze, Alphonfo, the prince of 
Portugal, the impetuous Alphonſo, darted 
forwards like a young fawn about to meet 
the fatal dart. Conducted by ſhouts of 
terror, he flies through the flames, ſees, 
attacks Almanzar, upon whoſe armour 

his 
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his Iance ſhivered in pieces. Almanzar, 


ſtunned, turns towards the prince, his 
eyes flaming with rage. He was about 
to ſtrike him with his mace, but ſeeing 
him on foot, and with few attendants, 
generoſity prevailed over anger. Alman- 
zar diſmounted, threw aſide his mace, 


drew his ſword, and advanced towards 


Alphonſo who waited for him. 


They met and attacked each other; 


ſparks of fire iſſued from their clanging 


ſwords; their armour reſiſted their re- 
peated blows. Almanzar received in his 
arm a deep wound, which alſo grazed his 
ſide. Alphonſo ſhouted, but equally 


ſkilful with both his hands, Almanzar 


ſeized his dreadful ſword with his left 
hand, and preſſing upon his aſtoniſhed 
opponent, he plunged it into the boſom 


of the intrepid Portugueſe. Alphonſo 


fell, and bit the ground ; uſeleſs were all 
his 
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his efforts; he loſt in a moment his 
voice; his life. 

Oh, unfortunate Iſabella, wretched 
wife of the expiring hero, thou wert told 
that Alphonſo was now engaged with 
Almanzar. Notwithſtanding the cries of 
the queen, and the entreaties of Fer- 
dinand, the young Iſabella, pale, with 
diſhevelled hair, ran through the flames, 
calling on Alphonſo, She arrived, ſaw 
her huſband already ſpoiled of his helmet, 


with his half cloſed eyes turned on Al- 


manzar, who was retiring. 


c Beloved Alphonſo,” ſaid ſhe, 
throwing herſelf on his body, * deareſt 
Alphonſo, wait for your wife, who makes 
haſte to join you. Is this the ſweet 
union which promiſed us a ſeries of the 
happieſt days; which bound us together 
by ſuch tender ties! Ah, Alphonſo, the 

| love 
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love of Iſabella was not enough; I did 


not merit to be long thy wife; the barba- 
rian would not ſuffer it; but at leaſt he 
was not able to ſeparate us.” At this 


moment ſhe roſe in deſpair, and ſeizing 


the ſword of Alphonſo, was about to 
plunge it in her boſom, when the queen 
and Ferdinand flew towards her. They 
eagerly bore her from the fatal ſpot ; ſhe 
cluded all their efforts, diſregarded the 
voice of her parent, rejected her careſſes, 
and again throwing herſelf on Alphonſo, 
preſſed his dead body in her arms. 


Almanzar, who beheld this through 


the ſpreading flames, could not reſtrain 
his tears. © What have I done, he 
Fried, wretch: as 1 am. old a 
widow, whoſe huſband my arm has ſacri- 
ficed; a lover, whoſe eternal deſpair I 
have accompliſhed. Ah, Moraima, too 
ſoon perhaps” ——his tears encreaſed ; but 

leaving 
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leaving theſe ſad thoughts and ſcenes he 


reflected on his country, purſued his rapid 
courſe, prolonged, increaſed the confla- 
gration, and at length joined Alamar, 


who, covered with blood, and fatigued. 


with flaughter, appeared before him, 
amongſt heaps of carcaſes. 


The two heroes congratulated each 
other, and planned other deſigns. They 
beheld, by the light of the flames, a 
batallion amidſt a foreſt of ſpears, formed 
at a diſtance from the ruins of the camp. 
This troop, compoſed of old Caſtillian 
warriors, three times conquerors of the 
Zegris, whom Maaz rallied at a diſtance, 


preſented a fearful and inacceſſible ſquare 


of lances. In the midſt, queen Iſabella, 
ſeated on a ſhield, and ſupported by Fer- 
dinand, held her expiring daughter, 
preſſed her to her boſom, careſſed her 


with embraces and tears, and endea- 


voured 
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voured to remind her, that though ſhe ſtr 
refuſed conſolation, ſhe had got a mother, tec 
Around her were Aguilar, Cortez, 
Guſman, Lara, the chiefs and heroes of co 
the army, ſoftened by the ſpectacle, in- wh 
cenſed at fortune, and ſhedding tears of me 
indignation and of pity. They burned th 
to attack the Moor, but could not leave lar 
the ſanctuary, the laſt refuge of their tic 
ſovereigns, and their banners. They Za 
murmured with ſhame and rage, and at ble 
length burſt from their ranks to ſeek Al- hi: 
manzar, and recalled by the monarch, di 
were hardly obedient to his voice. Thus no 
the bold animal, born amidſt the Pyren- M0 
nees, for the defence of the flocks, tied fo! 
by ſtrong chains to the door of a cottage, lo 
» ſees at a diſtance ſome ravenous wolves. ſe] 
He growls ; his hair becomes erect ; he ni 
threatens; he fills the air with fearful ND 
howlings; bites his chains, which he m 


ſtretches 


k 
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ſtretches to the utmoſt, and grates his 
teeth againſt each other. 


Calm in the boſom of victory, and 
conſidering his ſucceſs as ineffectual, 
whilſt Grenada is not yet delivered, Al- 
manzar propoſed that they ſhould unite 
their forces, attack that foi1midable pha- 
lanx, and end the war by their deſtruc- 
tion. But the forces of the great Alman- 
zar were not equal to his courage. The 
blood, which flowed in abundance from 
his painful wound, which, although ke 
diſſembled, continually encreaſed, would 
not ſuffer the hero to renew the combat. 
The Alabez, who adored him, trembling 
for his valuable life, refuſed aloud to fol- 
low him. The Africans, Alamar him- 
ſelf ſatisfied with the exploits of the 
night, inſiſted on returning to Grenada. 
The penſive hero liſtened to them. He 
meditated a new project, which might 

preſerve 
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preſerve the advantage they had gained, 
and encreaſe the gonſternation of their 


vanquiſhed enemies. He knew how well 


in war it was neceſlary to inſpire terror, 
and how often appearances of confidence 
did more than victory itſelf ; he called 
the fierce Alamar, aſſembled his officers 
around him, and aſſuming that noble 
aſcendant allowed by ſenſibility to oh 


nor minds: 


I give way,” he exclaimed; © Al- 


manzar conſents to take repoſe ; but do 


not you loſe the fruits of the great advan- 
tage we have gained ; do not return, like 
fugitives, to thoſe ramparts, which ſtill 
are threatened. Let us vow, my friends, 


never to enter them till we ſhall have 


chaced theſe barbarians ; till we ſhall 
have exterminated what remains of our 


enemies. Let us encamp here, and all 


our army here remain, Let the camp of 
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theſe conquerors be oppoſed to theirs 
which we have deſtroyed, and let the 
Spaniards, beſieged by us, ſuffer, on their 
parts, the peſts which they have too long 
cauſed us to endure.“ 


His warriors: applauded, and Alamar 
approved the noble deſign. The prince 
immediately departed in ſearch of Boab- 
dil to bring, aided by his king, the other 
troops, with all neceſſary ſuccours. He 
flew, and arrived at the Alhambra, ſpread 
the happy news, and the people and citi- 
zens diffuſed their clamorous rejoicings. 
The gates of the city, were thrown open. 
Boabdil, followed by Alamar, went out 


at the head of their ſquadrons. The 


plain was covered with Moors. Horſes 
bringing in waggons, arms, engines, and 


proviſions. The army ſurrounding Al- 


manzar, called him their tutelary god, 


their hero, their deliverer. The king 
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himſelf confirmed theſe titles. In the 
ſpace drawn out, thouſands and thou- 


ſands of tents were pitched. In the 


centre, a ſuperb pavillion was erected for 


Boabdil ; Almanzar and the Alabez ſeated 


themſelves on the right wing ; Alamar, 
with his warriors, were on the left; 
freſh bodies of troops occupied the ad- 
vanced poſts, and ſix thouſand lances, in 
front of the camp, preſented the bloody 


heads which the ferocious Africans had 


brought from the battle. 


The rays of morning diſcovered this 
fad ſpectacle, and preſented the Caſtilli- 


ans with the horrible image of their ca- 
lamities. All their tents deſtroyed, en- 
gines, magazines, ſmoking beneath heaps 


of aſhes ; thouſands of dead bodies poured 
forth rivers of blood ; here were ſome 
wretches buried beneath ruinous heaps ; 
their half<clad warriors lying breathleſs ; 
8 ecvery 


pre 
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every ſoldier looked around in vain for 
ſome friend or relation he had loft ; his 
pious forrow was eluded by the mutilated 
bodies. The head of him whom he miſſed 
was at a diſtance, on the point of a ſpears: : 
he ſaw it, and turned from it with 
horror. 


Ferdinand, Lara, all the chiefs contem- 
plated each other, not daring to expreſs 
their thoughts: the auguſt Iſabella turned 
vale, The terrified Caftillione Fort an aw- 
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ful ſilence; terror ſpread amongſt them ; 
diſorder was in their ranks ; they trem- 
bled, and were ready to fly. Iſabella 
knew how to reſtrain them. Ifabella, 
who knew the manners and character of 
the Spaniards, called religion to the aid 
of their expiring courage. Accompanied 
by the two of the higkeſt order of prieſts, 
preceded by the great crois, the ſacred 
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ſtandard of their army, ſhe went through 
the ranks. 


e My friends,” ſhe cried, with an ac- 
cent of fervor and of hope; © let us adore 
the hand which has ſmitten us ; that hand 
ſhall again reſtore us. The God of bat- 
tles is with us. Will he leave victory in 
the hands of enemies who inſult him? 
He defires to prove his ſoldiers: he 
wiſhes you to merit the recompenſe he 
intends you. They whom you lament 
already poſſeſs this. They whom the 

ſword, in this laſt diſaſtrous night, has 

_ deſtroyed, contemplate you, this moment, 
from the higheſt heavens, where they 
dwell, and ſhew you the immortal palm 
which angels have put into their hands. 
Ceaſe, Chriſtians, ' to lament their aſhes ; 
they require not your tears, whilſt we 
want your ſupport. Let us invoke them. 
Let us turn our eyes with reverence and 
con- 
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confidence towards thoſe bloody ſpoils 
which you ſeem to view with terror only. 
They are the relics of martyrs ; they are 
ſacred relics, to which we ſhall owe our 
ſucceſs. They aſſure the infallible ruin 
of theſe barbarous Muſſulmen: they 
draw on theſe impious men the anger of 
the Eternal, who never leaves} unavenged, 
outrages offered to his ſaints,” 


The pious Spaniards anſwered hier win 
ſighs, They ſwore to die for their God 
at the feet of their adored queen. They 
invoked the Almighty, bleſſed the name 
of Iſabella, and, animated with new cou- 
rage, wiſhed to be led againſt the enemy. 
Ferdinand reſtrained their ardour, but 
he knew how to profit by it. Half of the 
troops remainedunderarms,wnilethe other 
was employed in aſſiſting the wounded, 
and in burying the dead. The queen paid 
them all the greateſt funeral honours. 

Lara, 
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Lara, in the mean time, drew beyond the - 
camp which was deſtroyed, a large and 
extenſive encloſure, defended by a deep 
ditch. The day paſſed in theſe ſad em- 
ployments. The army, exhauſted by fa- 
tigue, left their arms only to labour, but 
the invincible conſtancy, ſubmiſſion, and 
temperance of the Caſtillians, made them 
ſupport all without murmuring. At the 
cloſe of the wh IF retired _ their 
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8 —_ "IT The ſoldiers 
promiſcuouſly reclined upon their ſhields, 
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* ſlept without quitting their arms, ready 
to combat at the firſt ſignal. Their 


chiefs repoſed near them; but the ſove- 
reigns, more to be lamented than their 
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unfortunate ſub) op 


of ſleep. 
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